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MY DEAR FRIEND, 


In HAVE at length 3 to comple wh 
your requeſt: im doing which, I am aware that 
you have all along raiſed too favourable an 


idea of the merit of theſe poetical trifles; and 


have forced: me, as it were, through. the mere 
| impulſe of friendſhip and good- nature on your 
part, to commit myſelf, in a ſort of precipitate 
way, before the formidable tribunal of the 
literary world. I thank you, my friend, for 


your kindneſs; and the hopes you entertain, 


and prayers you prefer, for the | ſucceſs of 
this very © delicate undertaking.” Whether 
mankind may read with the ſame L will, 


+. 


"Y ems —.— 


v PREFACE. 


and criticiſe with the ſame candour as you 
have done, it belongs to me to Hope, rather 
than gſert. This I know, nothing ſhall induce 
me to offer a mean and mortifying concilia- 
tion, or to indulge myſelf in aſſertions, little 
becoming the modeſty and decorum of a 
young author. b 


In reading theſe pages, you will eaſily per- 
ceive, that the Poems have been, at various 
times, and progreſſively compoſed: The :Paſto- 
rals, and Laura to Cecilia, I wrote when I had 
| juſt attained my ſixteenth year. Twickenham 
Meadows, The Epiſtles, The Pleaſures of intel- 
| keflual Refinement, and indeed all the reſt, were 
finiſhed within three years after them. As 
you well know the leiſure which a college life 
affords, you may be ſure my poetic moods 
became more frequent, and my opportunities 
of application more various, than amidſt the 
perpetual buſtle and perplexities of a ſchool. 
I mention all this, from motives which I am 
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PREFACE. LE 


je in the 


{ure you will con 


acrimony into forbearance, and ſeverity» into 
candour: ſhould I fail of obtaining any little 
ſhare of praiſe at ' preſent, my time of liſe, 


perhaps, will not cut off all hopes of amend- 


ment; 


Do not think, my friend, this mode of rea- 
ſoning ſavours any thing of arrogance; nor 
imagine that IJ am indirectly endeavouring to 
raiſe myſelf to an eminence, at a mercileſs 


depreciation of many of my fellow creatures! 


God forbid I ſhould abuſe what appears to me 


to be the higheſt happineſs and ſatisfaction of 


a virtuous mind: I do ſay, that à retroſpect 


| ſimilar to that, in which I am at this moment 
indulging myſelf, affords a pleaſure and con- 
ſolation by no means derogatory to the digni- 


ty of human reaſon—Yes, my friend, I am 


moſt obvious and 
liberal manner: and I make this communica- 
tion to the world, with the idea, that my youth 
will plead ſomething, by way of ſoftening. 
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of the momentary proſperity of * wicked men 
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confident, in ſpite of temporary unevenneſſes 


and fools,” a time vill come, a period muſt 
arrive, when nothing ſhall ſave a man but 


integrity and intellect. Theſe will flouriſh and 
gather ſtrength, when what appears to a ſen- 

ſible ſoul undeſirable and worthleſs, ſhall 
: finally decay and periſh. ET” 


Digreſſive as theſe ſentiments may appear, 
to the immediate object of the preſent Pub- 
lication, yet as they are not wholly irrelevant 


to the diſſemination of merit and truth, I 
truſt, to a friend like yourſelf, they need not 


be accompanied with the leaſt ſhadow of apo- 
logy. 
* The Poems: what I have principally aimed 
at, was a ſmoothneſs of metre, and a ſimpli- 


To revert, however, once more, to 


city of incident: unambitious of aſpiring to 


© the ſublime,” and undeſirous of deſcending. 


to the trivial, I have endeavoured to walk in 
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"2 the plain practical path of the Muſes: to ſe- 
i: lect ſubjects which rather demand a common 
conception, and which nevertheleſs afford, I 
hope, a ſatis factory ſhare of entertainment. 
Surely, all monuments of human genius need 
RM not be the ſame i there are orders there are 
— degrees ſome may be laſting, though not 10 
| durable as adamant : ſome may be loſty, 
though not ſo towering as the pyramid ;— 
peaceful and ſerene lie the heads of thoſe ſe- 
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-P cured and immortalized by ſuch ſtupendous 
- | memorials ! the laurels which thicken and 
bloſſom about them, need not caſt others into 
a barren ſhade: and though there may be dif- 


ference in luxuriancy of verdure, I truſt there 
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J may be a ſimilarity in purity of growth. 


Believe me, my friend, 


5 1 Your's, very ſincerely, 
7 St. John's College, 
: Oxon. 


T. F. DIBDIN. 
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VIII . PREFACE. 


P. S. I ſhould have ſtated to you, that 
«Twickenham Meadows,” and The Ode 10 
Vengeance, were ſome time ago publiſhed in 
the European Magazine: but in order to make 
the Collection more complete, (as they were 
the only poetical attempts I ever publiſhed) I 
thought proper to inſert them along with the 
reſt; without any violation, I hope, of the 
etiquette of an Author. | 
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- PASTORAL 1: 


Tayss1s, PriLL1s, CORYDON. 


Scene, Purley. 


Th E roſy morn had ſhot her bright'ning ray, 

And gradual, mellowing tints, had ripen'd into day; 

Oer the wide ſcene, nought ſtruck the cheering view 

But meads, and trees, and wing. ys with 
orient dew. 


Where Thames rolls on, impatient for the main, 
And winds its courſe thro* Purley's fertile plain, 

Purley ! the ſeat of ruſtic life—the place 
. Where milder virtues each amuſement grace; 
Where Peace, and Love, and Friendſhip, hold 

command, 
And earthly bleſſings crown the quiet land. 
There, by a grotto near the river's ſide, 
The lover Thyrſis with his Phillis hied 
"3 
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How ſweetly mutual love the time beguiles! _ 


| Here, when cold Winter's ſnows cach meadow hide, 
We fit, and chat, and bleſs the gay fire-ſide. 


I * 4 
To caſte the ſweets that ſprung from early morn— 
Whilſt Corydon was trudging o'er the lawn: 
Them, as he ſpied, he quickly turn'd his way, 
And wheeling off, behind in ambuſh lay : 

When Thyrſis ſaid «« Come, Phillis, tune thy reed, 
Come, charming maid, the hours too quickly ſpeed! 


Come then, let's welcome yon delightful Sun: 
Smiling he ſpoke, and Phillis thus begun: 


Begin. my ſong, begin my rural muſe! H 1 


What nymph to fing for Thyrſis can refuſe? 


Fair, fragrant morn, how charming nature ſmiles! 


Happy, thrice happy, muſt the ſhepherd be__ 
Who lives, and loves, like Thyrſis and like me. 
Here, when mild Spring her fragrant ſweets diffuſe, 
Rejoicing lovers court their ſylvan muſe ; "BA 
Here, when fierce Summer darts its burning ray, 
At noon in ſhades, at eve on lawns we play; 

Here, when rich Autumn decks each tree with fruit, 


We pluck, contented, what our choice may ſuit; 


Here, here, my Thyrſis centers all my bliſs, 
Thy Phillis loves no other land but this. 


1— 


ſe, 


e, 


* 

She dead and conſcious ſwell'd hi varbling 
When Thyrlis thus, Reſbund ye ſhades, reſound! 
Be glad ye bow'rs, ye meads, and woods rejoice! 
Echo each note, reſound my fair-one's voice; 

Tis Phillis ſings, be ſtill thou headlong tide, 


| Be calm ye waves, and ſmooth and ſoftly glide ! 
Your charms my Phillis fings—ye winds be ſtill, > 


Mild zephyrs riſe, and huſh the tinkling rill. 
Hark ! ſhe reſumes her ſong—he lit ning, ſaid— 
But Corydon ſprung out from where he laid; 

And thus he ſpoke - My Phillis, lovely fair, 
Pleas'd have I hiſten'd to thy moving air; 


Well have you told the charms of ruſtic life, 


Free from remorſe, or care, or noiſe, or ſtrife: 


But rather tell the ſource, the glorious ſpring 


Of all our joys our Sherwood nymph, let's ſing !- 


He, that is bleſs'd with every noble art, 
Who acts the huſband's, and the parent's part : 
He, who can ſee the helpleſs group appear, 
And with relief, beſtow the pitying tear! 


He, that 1 is bleſs'd with an ennobled mind 


To cheer the wretched, and th' oppreſſor bind: 
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1 
Aſſiſt me, ſwains, inſpire me, every muſe, ; 
To fing for Sherwood, none can dare refuſe. | 
For, whom do ſwains with early vigour riſe, 
Pour out their prayers and vows with ardent eyes? 


For whom do annual ploughſhares cut the land, 
And numerous ruſtics toil, a willing band?. 


For whom do cornfields wave their golden grain, 
And herds and flocks ſtretch far along the plain? 
For whom does heaven refreſh'ning ſhow'rs diſtill, | 
Why roars the torrent, and why flows the rill/? 
For whom do ſheep their grateful voices raiſe, 
And faithful ſhepherds tune their ſylvan lays? 
For whom do ſing the ruſtic nut-brown maids, 
And deep-grown bow'rs, and OY from m_ 
ſhades? 
All, all, for 1 the lark on high, 


5 In praiſe of Sherwood, warbling mount the ſky! | 
For him, the birds in airs melodious ſing, 


For him, does burſting nature tell the ſpring : 
For him, the roſy maids their garlands bind, 

For him, the wreath is round their brow entwin' d: 
For him, in praiſe of him, I've bent my way, 


For him, to Phillis have I tun'd my lay! 


71 


Here ceas · d the ſnepherd and ſo ſweet the ſound, 
That all the plains re- echoed ee Sherwood”? round. 
Next Thyrſis ſpoke ; well, Corydon, thou'ſt ſung; 
What truth, what love, has warbled from your 

tongue! 


But Phillis choſe to ſing of ſylvan alin 


Of country's ſweets, of ruſtic lads and maids : : 


My Phillis ſp6rts in wanton, finiple ſohgs, 


To you a more exalted ſtrain belongs 


Both pleaſe alike—except this difference tends, 


1 love 0 Phillis', and admire n friend's I 


But 2 fair one, and my much-lov'd ſwain, 


Come, Corydon, and hie to yonder plain: 


The dicken maids the firſt repaſt prepare: | 
Come then, for Phœbus warms the matin air: | 
The time demands—freſh butter and brown bread, 
With milk and cream, in niceſt order” 8 laid: 


For theſe my Phillis are eſteem'd by me, 5 


Superior far to all the flops of tea. 
Come then, contented, taſte my rural fare, 
Be vitnels of my feaſt, and j in wy bounty ſhare. | 
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PASTORAL II. 


Scenz, A Mood: Moonlight. 


Tayxs1s is leaning on the Tomb of SuzRwoop. 


« Bid Amarantus all his beauty ſhed, 
And Daffadilies fill their cups with tears, | 
« To ſtrow the laureat herſe where Lycid lies.“ 

| | M1LTON's Lycidas. 


Ti S here he lies—ah ! Sherwood, thou no more ! 
Ay me, he's gone! the play of life 1s o'er E 
Ye woods—thou moon—ah me, he's dead, he's 
nm. „„ 
Where, tell me where, ah where's his ſpirit flown? 
See, yonder ſee he comes! he waves his hand, | 
His form appears once more to bleſs the land! _ 
Forward he ſtalks, methought I heard him cry, 


What ſpirit is it, Sherwood come—come nigh ! 


1 9 3 


Let me, oh. let me, with theſe arms embrace. 
And Joyful view my Sherwood” 8 well-known face! 
See, ſee it flies—alas ! tis fancy all! „ 8 
1 deem'd 'twas him, and thought he heard, my 7 call. 
Ah ſad deluſion! phantom of the brain! 

I ſtart, and view my Sherwood” s tomb again. 
Since then, ſad fate forbids one parting view, | 
Since then, 1 cannot, Sherwood, gaze on 0. 


Thou tomb, accept my aching woe ! 
Monument of Sherwood's fame— 


My heart it burſts—my tears will flow, 


Ky As here I view my Sherwood's name! 
; Ah Cynthia! now in luckleſs hour you riſe, 
24 In mournful time you mount your filver car; 
Alas! you traverſe throꝰ th- enamell'd ſkies, | 
'S In Sherwood's death, or Thyrſis grief to mare! 
1? | Thou wood, that ſtrik'ſt withgloomy awe the mind, 


Breathing around a deep and dreary ſhade 135 
No comfort here my reſtleſs ſorrows find, 
For wan in your retreat, A Sherwood 8 nid. 
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Or if ye wiſh, with down-caſt look, to ſtrew 


a4? 8) 5 r — vy . * 4 , q 
war: Ag} ae! Wo SG are gs ERS N R 1 


E61 


Ah Phi lomel i begin you warbling ſtrain, | 1 
Swell every note, and tune a ſadder lay; 


Our maſter” s gone; he's left the rural plain; 


And filent ſleeps, inanimated * 


Ye nymphs; and ſwains, that us'd at noon- tide hour 
To dance with jocund pipe, and heart- felt glee, 


Leave, leave your roſy garlands in the bow'r, 


ViewSherwood's tomb, and ſigh and weep with me! 
Come then, and tread the confechirld gtbund. 
And ſoftly bring your fav*rite hooks and reeds; 
Here ſwains and nymphs, now ſtand in order round, 


And leave, for ſadder rites, your flow'ry meads! 
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With fragrant flow'rs his tomb, ye nymphs Are 
For here, ſhall morn her choiceſt gifts renew, 


Andnightly fairies round his grave ſhall dance, 


Ah why delay—begin ye ruſtic maids, | 
Come here ye ſhepherds, tune a mournful lay; 
Pour ſolemn muſic thro* the gloomy glades, | 
For Sherwood ſleeps, inanimated clay, 
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No more ſhall ſuppliant groupes As his door. 
Nor with relief receive the pitying tear: 


Lament, ye needy Sherwood is no more, 


To ai the wretched, and the W rear. 
our No more in flow'ry meads, or chequer'd ſhades, 3 
, Shall the ſhrill tabor ſound in Sherwood's praiſe; 
| No more ſhall lads, or buxom black-ey'd maids 
me! By moon-light dance, to Sherwood tune their lays. 
No more the lark ſhall ſoar with eager wing, 
3 And warble Sherwood to the matin ſky : 
ind, No more with wonted ſweets ſhall ſmile the ſpring, . 
| While all the cattle mute with grief ſhall lie. 
No more the village ſhall with joy abound, 
ace, Or peace or pleaſure lead their jovial train; 
| No more ſhall vocal mirth and ſongs reſound, 
. Or gay contentment laugh along the plain. 
Ay me, till now how happy was my lot! _ 
75 Secure from danger, and from diſcord free: 
Supremely bleſs'd within my native ſpot, 
Atnight I ſlept i in peace, at morn I roſe with glee! | 
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But now, no * ſwells my ſoul with j 305 


For ever clos'd in Sherwood's grave tis flown: 


Ay me, what dreary thoughts and dreams deſtroy 


My reſt by night and day, with many a ſigh and 


moan ! 


Crans; is di egy -with Conyvox, advancing ] 


What ſound is that I wes] . 

Some couple's coming near 4 
Ve gods tis Phillis and a ſwain, 

Tripping o'er the moon-light plain. 

The youth is Corydon—my friends |! 

Forgive me—ah my heart it rends— 

Here lies Sherwood, great and good, 

For worms and nauſeous inſets, food. 

Ay me,' my maſter, art thou gone, - 
Why is Thyrſis left alone? 

No joy, or ſports, again can pleaſe, 


Or ſet my mournful heart at eaſe 1 


Burſting with tears ne ſpoke— the fatal view 
Of Sherwood's tomb, diſtracts the tender fair: 


Ah Sherwood, Sherwood, let me follow you !” 


Weeping ſhe faid, and tore her yellow hair— 


She dropt the e eath'd for Thyrſis brow, 
The faded roſes ſtrew the ground below: 

Her colour chang'dwith ſtupid t ſhe ſtands, 
And thus to Thyrſis ſpoke, with out- retch'd hands; 


Tyte my dear, my 1 11 
| No more in yonder moſſy grove 
Shall Phillis to her Thyrſis ſing,” © 
While the lark ſuſpends his wing 
Liſt'ning to great Sherwood's name, | 
A joyful, pleaſing, much-lov'd/theme.: -/ 
Take, take, thou tomb, this en 8 
Accept this gift from me: 
Sherwood, ſacred is the ene 11314189 ff f 
Perpetuating thee 10 1 ue 
No nightly fiend ſhall here be from, 
No Demon tread this hallow'd ground : 
But virtuous ſwains frequent the green, 
And guardian angels hover round. 


« i r 2 r . Nee * 2 

8 Wen, rr * F > NIE a 0 3 PPP 3 * bs 
* | ; dr ads HEH Rr 3 - | | 3, n ; 
Jes FB mM * 1 Ps * 8 n 8 n — 8 8 S 
* 5 . e . 8 8 8 « 8 
py N 8 R ef 2 * 9 To n 5 dc \ 
Dole at 8 Tre e e eee "2 ne 3 1 —ſ—ßü — >. 
— 4 7 ow Err Fein, = 


So ſpake the fair-one Phillis—while her tears 
Ran trickling down her cheek to give relief : : 
But Corydon the fatal ſtroke ſcarce bears— _ 
Heart-pierc'd he ſtands, and thus he vents his 
grief; 


I late did tune che grateful ng, 

And ſang of Sherwood's fame: 

A welcome, glorious theme . 2 Ep 
ws now, a ah bitter fate, he's gone. 


Thee, Sherwood, every nymph ſhall mourn, 
As low in duſt your body's laid ; 
Peace and virtue guard your urn, 
And endleſs honors wait your ſhade. 
Thus mourn'd each ſwain - but now the W o' er- 
foread-i:: 5 :: : 1a; ad} - 
The chilly 1 moon conceal'd: her- has: 
With heart-felt grief, they all returning flow, - 
* their own cottage, and indulg'd their woe. 
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EXPLANATORY snonr r PREFACE: . wot] 
It was by mere. chance of took ap this. Novel; but 
found many parts in it intereſting far the reality of 


the flory I vouch nothing. The plan, incidents, and 


moral of the hiſtory affected me much, and intited 


me to convert it into. ſometbing of a poetical compo- 


ſition: The Epiſtle I thought would. be the beſt plan, 
and accordingly have introduced Aucustus MoN- 


radu, and the otber perſons, as deſcribed by the 
epifile of the eee Laura 10 ber feat 
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IE dye is caft—misfortunes haſte to fon, 


Boſwell the man, the ſource of all my woe! 

In this ſad hour oppreſs'd with grief and pain, 
1 yield to fate, nor aſk my joys again. 
Oft, dear Cecilia, oft in Bynham-Grove, © 
Thy Laura met thee, and we talk'd of love: 


Gay, pleaſing ſcenes allur'd the treacherous time, 


Unknowing how to want, unthinking of a crime! 
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Hour follow'd hour, whilſt gaiety and joy 


And each dire horror of the ocean paſs'd, 
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Cheerly we lov'd, ſwift flew the roſy hour! ; 


„ tal 


Sat on each cheek, and bid their arts employ 
What luxury could yield—but now tis o'er, 
In ſearch of novelty I leave my ſhore, 
My Britiſh, native ſhore—the ſwelling ſails 
Drive the ſwift ſhip, impell'd by fav ring gales: 


We come to India's wiſh d-for ſhore at laſt; 
From that ſad hour, my endleſs troubles flow, 
That fatal land, the ſource of all my woe! 
My Montague the man dear fatal name ! 
Ah luckleſs day when firſt I own'd his flame: 
When oft returning to our orange-bow'r, 


He urg'd his ſuit, propos'd the marriage- tie, 
While ſpeaking reaſon darted from his eye ! 


Boſwell, the treacherous, faithleſs, ſtrove 1 in vain— | 
Oft did he wiſh my tender heart to gain; 

As oft repuls'd—my Montague, at laſt, 

To crown the preſent, and forget the paſt, 
Propos'd t' elope—the new well-ſeeming plan, 


Drew my conſent ;—I lov'd, ador'd the man! 


Ah cruel Hymen, in what boding hour, 
Did Laura baſk beneath thy roſeate bow'r! 


| Too true I did-the nymphs their garlands ish 


Sad was the hour in which 1 hail'd e ag ; 


| Let not my tollies fteel thy generous heart. 
Love warm'd my breaſt for every pow'r above 


1s it my father, and muſt he alone, 
Father, forgive me! * No, in vain you try 
« Haſte, quick, be gone—let Montague convey. 


* Himſelf, his Laura, far, ah far away! 
« Whilſt ever diſtant from a parent's care, 
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And ſmiling Cupids Hymeneals ſingg 
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And kiſs'd the law, all hallow'd and divine! 
Ah cruel fate! when Hymen crown'd our doom ; 


2 
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And mark'd the cauſe of all my woes to come. 
Oh, my Cecilia, bear a tender part, 


Still ſmiles propitious to the cauſe of love, 
The wiſeſt parent, not accept my boon ? 


' obtain forgiveneſs, woe and want draw nigh ! 


No more his bounty, nor his love you'll ſhate! 
« Exil'd to wander, time ſhall roll away, 
« And bleſs you with a Montague, a huſband's 
« ſway l'“ | 
Heay' ns, is it ſo! is this a ſire's command, 
T*expel his daughter, curſe th* unhappy land, 
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Where'er we chance to live? then be it ſo—" | 


The whiſtling winds howl dreadful thro' the ſhrouds, 
I ſwoon, then rave—I ſtamp, and tear my hair 


And burſting peals run rattling thro the pole: 


Fm 


Exil'd from friends, and furioufly driven 
From ſhore to ſhore—lend pity, gracious heav'n! 
Protect the babe now helpleſs in my womb! 
And grant fad Laura better days to come ! 

The child is born—ah, lovely infant, now 

Thy mother reads thy woes with anxious brow : 

My babe, Cecilia, Joyfully I preſs'd, * 

Whoſe little nn arms hung clinging to my 
brentt. ---. ee eee 


Nou for Britannia's iſle we raiſe the fails, 
Plough the ſalt deep, allur'd by treach'rous gales ; 


Soon awſul thunder rumbled loud thro? heav'n, 


The giddy veſſel midſt the ſurge is driv'n; 
Now louder claps roll on their mutt'ring ſound, ' 
And vivid lightnings ſtreak the black profound; 


And ruſhing torrents burſt beneath the clouds; 


All hope is vain—and plung'd in deep deſpair, 


The ſtorm increas'd, now louder thunders roll, 


23 —— gent 


1! 


' houſe ſhe, at that time, reſided. 


4% 


The quick blue lightnings flaſh in' larger form; KY 
Loud howl the winds, the rains increaſe the ſtorm: 
At length the boiſterous ſcene at once ſubſides, 
Calm'dare the waves, and ſmooth the veſſel glides; 
Out in the long-boat, ſwooning, I am plac'd, + 
And ſuffering thouſand fears, am put on land at laſt. 
Cecilia—ah ! what ſorrows heave my heart, 

And can my father ſtill perform his part? 


An wretched fate, misfortunes haſte to flow— : 15 
Boſwell the man the ſource of all my woe! 


Four villains, by his mandate, watch my door, 
And ftalk, undaunted, with their clubs before : ' 
On me to ſeize, to ſatiate his luſt, , 

And lay my Worthy“ gaſping in the duſt; _ 
quit the houſe—the wretches watch their end— | 
But mindful Worthy {till protects his friend :,', 


Ah ſoon the hidden poignard reach'd his heart, 
He reels, he groans, he dies, there ends his part 


Where, where was Montague? ah ſoon he came, 


Arm'd with deſtruction, to aſſert his name: 


0 & gentleman one of her moſt intimate friends and at whoſe 
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Such, my dear friend, in Dominique was we * 
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Down falls baſe Boſwell, on the ground he lies, 
And death and darkneſs ſeal his guilty eyes. 


Forgive, forgive fond heav'n, forgive it all, 
And thou, great God! that un this ae 
i 1 e 
Love was the cauſe; e' en angels bleſt bes 
Hail the fair ſhrine of virtue and of love: 


From * . woe and 29885 ah. ags 


But now in Albion's iſle; cirigued with u. 
Thy Laura takes the duties of a wife: 


I would not, friend Cecilia, ever dear, 


I would not wiſh to force the tender tear: 
While mournful Laura groans in ſobs and ae, 
And all her former joy for ever dies; ; 

While a fad helpleſs infant at my breaſt, 


Owns its fond mother e*en in mis'ry dreſt: 


While Montague's ſad health and drooping mind, 
Damps my weak breaſt, to wretchedneſs reſign'd: 


While hope, joy, pleaſure, vaniſh in the air, 
And nought remains but anguiſh and deſpair; 


TT WY 
You, my Cecilia, roll in wealth and eaſe, *. - 


Day follows day ; contentment laughs around, * 
And grots and parterres bleſs thy happy ground. 


Slaves wait t attend thee — ſervants ſuppliant bend, 


And mindful Graces ev'ry ſtep attend: 

Go on, my fair, go on, and may kind heav n 
Ne'er blaſt thy hopes as late to Laura giv'n: 
Purſue each ſmiling ſcene let pleaſure wait, 
And may diſtreſs ne' er enter at thy gate: | 
Rock'd in delightful eaſe your years may glide, 
And peace and plenty laugh on every ſide. 


Not fo with Laura—all her Joys are fled, 


While deep deſpair hangs brooding o'er her head: 


Her once proſperity, alas, is o'er! 

And dreams of bliſs delight the ſoul no more: 

| Plung'd in fad grief in vain I court the ſmile, 

Nor mirth, nor eaſe, no more the time beguile. 
And muſt a ſire, a father, parent, ſtill 

Obdurate be, and every curſe fulfil? 

Ah me, alas! kind heav'n directs my doom, 


Fond hope is fled—bliſs never more can come 
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Oh! lend one gracious look, one piping e wary 
Regard the woes, the ills I ſuffer'd here! 
Tis done—and Montague extended lies—- 
He falls —he faints my lover huſband dies. 
There end his toils and finiſh'd is his ie 
Poor Laura's left, his tender much-lov'd wuschen 
There ſtop my hand—my heart, oh how it bleeds— 
Ah yes my father, and his cruel deeds. 
J faint—tis done the play of life is oer, | 
| Misfortunes now can probe my breaſt no more!! 
See, ſee, my Auguſtus, ſee he mounts on high, 
See him aſcendant gain th etherial uu: A . 
Ah, ſee he ſmiles! come, Laura, come, he ſays; 
I come—adieu my once. diſtracted days: 
And ſhall I go ?—oh, yes, my child replies, 
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1 | | While the ſad tear comes trickling from his eyes; 
1 Adieu, Cecilia, friend for ever dear, 


My hapleſs fate will cauſe one tender tear: 


One tender ſigh muſt iſſue from your breaſt, | 


| 1 When Laura's gone—and wrapp'd in peaceful reſt. 
N | May the green turf lie lightly on my head, 

th fl | And ſleep ſecure among the ſilent dead: 

i 0 Then come, Cecilia! with thy friendſhip come, 


© | __  Strew roſeate flow'rs, and deck my early tomb: 
EE: | 2 | 
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10 paint the beauties, and to tell the fame 4441 
Of Twickenham Meads, affords a pleaſing theme; 
Where all the Nine in calm retirement ſtray , 
Come then, and let ſome Muſe inſpire this lay! 
Oh! could my colder fancy ſtrike the lyre 
In ſtrains as clear as Pope's immortal fire, 

Where Windſor, fav'rite ſcene! ſhall flouriſh long, 


Live in deſcription,” and look green in ſong.?? 


But here, no tow'rs majeſtic ſtrike the eye, 
No group of turrets in grand order lie i N ; 
No martyr'd Henry here in ſilence lies, 
No once-fear'd Edward here has clos'd his eyes ; 
Here, no ſad Charles can boaſt a welcome bed, 
No Monarch here reclines his awful head. 


Thy Meadows, Twickenham, and thy verdant 


ſcenes, 


Thy nodding foreſts, and eternal greens | 


N14 


Thy lofty | hills, ch trees umbrageous crown'd, 
Thy lloping vallies, and delightful ground! EE 
Thy varied objects, deck'd with every grace, 

Where meek Retirement holds her fav'rite place; 

1 Theſe call my Muſe her choiceſt flowers to bring, 

— 8 Fire my bold breaſt, and teach me how to ſing. 

See where great Thames rolls down his ſwelling tide, 

il 1 „ See various ſtreams to pay him homage glide; | 

| | The num'rous boats that float along the ſtream, 

| The ſilken flags with dazzling luftre beam'; | 

1 | Where Induſtry her choiceſt power diſplays, 

Commerce that ſmiles, and Competence chat pays, 
Hark, how the ſailors' ſhouts invade my ears! 
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iti || I)he hum of buſineſs all my ſenſes cheers. | 
j 5 5 Oh ! ever thus may Father Thames rejoice, | 

| And till to Britain's ſons prefer his choice; 

| Bid them with commerce load his winding firm, il * 


And diſtant nations own their deathleſs fame? 
While the loud thunder of the fleet ſhall roar, 
Subdue each hoſtile for, and crown with Peace the 


more. 
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But diff rent ſcenes now catch the eager eye, 
Where trees and bow'rs in * gay confuſion“ lie; 


0 * 1 
By private worth *twas Bn hands; 


While the fair town in majeſty appears, N 
Unhurt anne crown'd with lng 0 of years | 


3 
4 Where 3 bend pleafing bins + riſe; : 


Spurning the levelF'd lawn, _ tow'r amidſt the 
ies pin tte 5s | 

„5 A ſolid hill their firm Wunden makes, 

Fi Which time ne'er ſaps, nor rocking whirlwind 

$i: 4 ee off ee ++ 15 et ano by 

pays. Thy ſpacious Gardens, and umbrageous Bow'rs, - 

EY Beſtrew'd with billet-douxs, and varied flow'rs, 


Thy velvet lawns, and cultur'd greens, afford 

A Sunday's walk to peaſant, belle, and lord : 
MY there bluſhing beauties, and old dames with fans, 
eam, There fops take ſnuff, and hearty bucks ſhake hands; 


Ihe ſchoolboy, lover, taylor, barber, all 
E Mix in one crowd, and follow Fancy's call 


ce the WI Faſhion, and Taſte, in gayeſt order led, 
1 Affected glance, and twiſt of neck and head, 
Muſlins, hats, caps, with hand kerchiefs and feather, 
ye, In phalanx meet, and float along together. 
lie; | 
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But oh! my Britiſh damſels ſpurn the call 


Of Faſhion's bane, which leads but ro their fall; 


May nobler aims and juſt ambition fill: 
Each fair one's breaſt, and ſatisfy each n d 
Endow'd with beauty, fir'd at virtue's laws, 
Each one may live, and meet their own appt: 
n yo PRO n SIEM OCH: 
Lead me, my Muſe, to Richmond cow rn 
Hill, Add ACTS Gruhn 
Where endleſs plains the mind with tranſports fil. 
« Heavens, what a goodly proſpect ſpreads aroun 
With trees, lawns, | bow*rs, and Winding 
__ crown'd ; | r 5 
Yon diſtant hills aſpiring to the ſkies, 


And the whole view in glowing grandeur lies. 
The copious Thames ill vindicates his reign, 
Now loſt, now found, now hid, now ſeen again; 
The num'rous flocks that bleat along the meads, 
The lowing herds, and loudly-neighing ſteeds; 
The warbling chant of birds that fill the grove, 
Tranſport my mind with Nature's bounteous love. 
Gods ! how delightful ſmiles the boundleſs view! 
What glowing tints of carmine's richeſt hue - 


While his true e 
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Hero i ore Titi itian form his | lovelieft ſcene, 
Here Claude depicture from the fineſt green : 
Roſa might here the choiceſt view behold, | | 
And Wilſan paint, free, ſpirited and bold. 
Deſcend, Minerva, in our Country's cauſe, 
And deign, in Arts, to give thy wholeſome laws i 
Bid ancient worth in Britiſh colours glow, © 
Aud what e ee de EDGES now. * bs n/ 


5 > to 31141 e 


Long may thy er wie in every 6 - 

es all the ſoul engage! 

Harmonious tints and boldneſs ſtamp his fame 
He decks with laſting laurels Britains name. 


Could Pallas now the living train declare, 
What crowds” * what n. own her 
care! 


See learned W᷑sr th? hiſtoric page diſplays,” 


While Clio <rowns him with by ore an 
57 ablog 2 8181 
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Thy genius, Orrk, and embold : ning thought wh | 
Thy pencil, en, TIA. n nn 


And BaRK ERS W 


In firmer beauty, and rich order gro. 


Here Peace delights, Contentment holds her ſeats, 


[ $4 J 
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LawRence, thy redo every bay owns! 
dman all his labours crowns. 
Nox rncor and RoMyxr, with a Barry's name, 
Swell * bold * and 1 Brizannia's fame! 
> ning oli ok 
Now bear me to led eber 
Where pale-ey'd Contemplation loves to rove; 
Where hooded. Silence ſtalks with hollow pace, 
And Meditation ſhews her ſoleran face : | 4 111 
Tis Richmond's Park affords this much-lov'd ſcene, 
To lay. reclin'd midſt bow'rs of richeſt green: 
Where towering elms their beauteous foliage _ 
And oaks majeſtic rear their ancient head; 
The well-ſhap'd firs, and deep'ning chef 
The aſh, the beech, the poplars ſeek the ſkies; 
While the brown nut, and ſpreading ſnrub below, 


Here, wrapt in thought, Philoſophy retires, 
And pale-ey'd Study feels her native fires 


Wiſdom here dwells, and Solitude retreats. 


But Weser. bring me to — b Hoping mrad, 
Where Twit'nam's ſelf W her nn 
Pleas'd as I paſs the win | ‚ 
And cull each flower to decora te my ſong, init 
Pope's peaceful manſion brings wy ewe 
T* explore his gardens and his * to find. 

With ſofteſt ſtep T'll tread the hallo 


w'd grou We K 


Where with immortal bays the Nine ood fav'rite 


Fe 4 


crown'd 3 
The faireſt flowers around the tho ſhall grow, 
The daiſy redden, and the violet blow ; 
The roſe, the pink, the hyacinth adorn, 
And the rich laurel conſecrate his urn; os n_ 


Ambroſial fragrance fill the ſacred place, 


And laviſh Nature pour her happieſt grace. 


Oh name for ever lov'd ! oh bard admir'd! 
Whom Phoebus warm'd, and all the Nine re N 
To whom the ſiſter Graces lent their aid, 7 
And rural el ves fantaſtic homage paid; 

For whom the Naiads left their wat'ry bed, 
And Thames, ſpontaneous, rear'd his hoary head; ; 


For whom each ſwain in ſprightlieſt form munen 


And buxom maids in ruſtic order danc'd; 15 
D 2 
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In thee Morality afſumes her pow . 


LI 
For whom the Muſe has pour'd her genuine firs, 
-Enhanc*d-cach. theme, and ſtruc k Ber chszeel | 
While ELois4, in Her awful cells, rd 18 Bab 
Religion's dictates, and Love's paſſion tells; 


While airy ſylphs around Belinda fr, 


And guard The Lock that's deſtin'd ne er to dex 
The critic in thy Ess av wond' ring e N 86) 


* 
„ 
1 1171 * 


Rules ſo conciſe, and maxims ſure to pe Jar 


16 1 28 


And Satire ſtings the breaſt that never ay * 
HoRace to thee his claſſic tribute pays, 


And finds his temples crown'd with Bririſh 4 
O'er unknown-vulgar flight inſaic'd to ſoar, . 


HoMER invites thee welcome to his ſnore 
To thee his harp in generous triumph gives; 
Adorn'd in Britiſh ſtrains, each bard ee 


ligen. „ 1 SR 9 


No more, ye trees ! no more his lay ſhall ſound: 
No more, ye bow” rs! his ſwelling note rebo\. 
No more, ye winding paths! ye deep-grown ſhades! 
Ye grots umbrageous, and ye molly glades I : 

No more, reſponſive. to each well-wrought _ | 
In ſadneſs now with dg dad Will be 


"THT 

Mute is his ſtrain / his once-lov'd-lyre ynſtrutig; 7 
re; Fate ſtops his voice, and Silence ſeals his tongus “ 
Here, as L read, with ſolemn pace, the ground; 
A deathlike ave and ſtillneſs breathe around: 
n my calm breaſt Confuſion's — maT 
lie; = And Fiction's charm reality fupplies; 4841 211 
1) WH Mcthinks ſome awful magie fills the place, 
Waile melancholy adds a gloomy grace; 

if 1 Something that OO __ Aye enn 
re. F fois boi moions ntl wee 

= To tell. ines IRE 10 would, but cannot, know. 

6! Here 1 * e one beauteous ſummer's 
nt | nt ight, s | | | 
. When Cynthia aver hills with filver light*; 
ant That Phoebus, ſwift deſcending from the air, 
* Call'd all the Nine attendant on his car; fl 
77 The roſy maids in expectation ſtand, | 
d: WH Eager to know.and act his juſt command. 
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1 inis cls I have nat e LANE RET en 
, | fon was in repute during the illneſs of Pope; it being merely alle- 
Tl gorical, to ſhew that Thomſon is the only man who has kept up the 
— Britiſh character, as a perfe& Poet, ſince the days of Pope. In 
3 aſſerting this I pay the ſtricteſt deference to Cowper, and to Bowles, 
A author of the inimitable Sonnets. 
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5 Then graceful o'er his golden harp reclin'd, von iy 
Thus ſpoke the urgent diftates a $5] in & 1 


Long has your fire been ſuffer*d to decay, 


cc What tho! great Shakſpeare fleeps, and Cha cer s 


[ 38] 


The ſhining fandals ak thin ſnowy: fert, #87 9802; 5 
And round his poliſh'd limbs the ribbands meet: 
And all his form majeſtic ſpoke the Gd: 


er Aonian Goddefſes, to whom. belong R 
« The u harmonious and the Poet's en. 
te Saw Dulneſs reign, and Sloth aſſume her _ 


„No bard invokes, no ſuppliant forms his lay; 
« That flame celeſtial which ſo long inſpir'd; » 
« The ancient Homers, and the Miltons fir'd, 
Which gave to godlike Greece a deathleſs name; 
And rear'd Britannia to a mighty fame: 
Say ſhall that fire for ever ceaſe to glow ?. |; ih) 


« Shall verſe no more in ſound harmoniĩous flow? 


gane, 55 
«© Tho' Milton, Spenier, find a funeral ſtone,” | 
« Yet Dryden's fire ſhall rouze the torpid ſoul, 
50 And 22 Pope a an 1 age of vice controult" 


* * va * * * 7 
- * es 


tt Whatitho! their-forms are 


„ 


5 der d into clay; 
« Their, works ſhall live till: time diſſolves away! 


% Mourn ye for this? Tis well, let ſorrow flow, 


« And bathe your cheeks in tears of noble woe! 
«Yet; ah I. ſor ever muſt your Iadneſs reign ) 
Muſt grief o erwhelm, and muſt ye ſtill complain? 
« Cheer then each mind, and wipe each ſorrowing eye: 
« Let Grieſ's dire fountain for a chile be dye 
« On Richmond's Hill the fay?rite babe” eren. 
- And. ſoft reclin'd within n 1 bt K 
a The infant fairies-hover oer his head, 1 36513 0 
« And round the ſpot ambroſial incenſe ſhed, 2169 1 
Haſte then ! I truſt him to your nobler charge, 
« Warm his young breaſt, and all his ſoul enlarge; 
« With pureſt knowledge and true claſſic fire. 

1 Hitgremiel years with juſt applauſe inſpire: 


„ Tuonupso the name may future ages know. 


And with her bays Britannia crown his brow+z ©] | 
ec Haſte then! let each her fav'rite charge fulfill, T 
cc Be quick to aid. and execute my will. 7 4 woll 
He ſpoke; and pleaſure fill'd each ſparkling eye. 
Quick to each cheek the bluſhing roſes fly: 
Apollo to Olympus ſped his flight, 1.1 Ust ba 
And left behind a train of dazzling light. 
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Which gave great Tuono to the Muſes po- fr 
In him what glowing ſtrains of verſe we ſeel! 


Hail, Tuoxsox, hail ! Oh may thy: peaceful ſhade” 


Deſcending angels guard thy ſacred tomb. 
And round the ſpot eternal flow rets bloom 


And truth, and peace, and virtue deck che Wan = 
Oh that thy ſoul hereafter may enjoy am iT». 3 5 


To climes remote, to ages waft thy name! „ n 
The mind enlightens, and the fancy warm; 


Damon made happy, and Amelia ſlann 


UL 0 * 
| eee the agldetins hour 


Such is 


How rich the number l what variety} + bn > 


Nu form moleſt, no ruthleſs. hand invade! 


May Spring here laviſh all her wanton graee, 


Years of unfading bliſs and e 101 bod a 
And may that God, who rules the varied hear, 
Bring, in chyſelf, his fav'rite Seaſons near! 
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Oh 5 e inſpir'd with genevoux fuse, 
How thy own SrRixe, with all its glowing charms, 
How SuMMzR's bright effulgence'gilds e 
How yellow Auron ſwells her richeſt ſtore, ub. 


And fair Lavinia \gleans t the fields no bre 
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How piercing WinTz rears her frozen head, 15 


And the loſt Swain in ſnow receives a death- cold 


Theſe, and a thouſand beauties that inſpire 
Thy godlike Poem, and enhance thy lyre, 
To Britiſh ears a welcome ſound convey, 
And crown with real joys my votive lay. 


. Enough, my Muſe. Tho' Windſor boaſt her | 


 Kinss, ; 
Twick'nham her Pops, and Richmond Tnousox 
brings; e 5 
Ye rural ſhades, the fav'rite of my ſong, 5 
Know your own worth, and what to you belong; 
Where Nature, Axt, and Poetry adorn 
Fach velvet mead, and bluſh amidſt the thorn ; 
With you begun, with you I crown my lay, 


To make to-morrow cheerful as to-day. 
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With heart inflam'd, . and eyes on fire, 
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f vith terrific ire, 
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Thou, vengeance, firſt deſcended, on this earth! 


Begirt with madneſs, fury, rage, 303 even 


Thou pour” ſt dread terrors thro” each age, D* mall 
And men aghaſt ſtood trembling at ee bi 5 
Whether mortal or divine, 


'Tis here I trace thee, pow'rful N 
Sprung from a celeſtial line, 
Satan himſelf confeſs'd thy ſting ; 2 


Who dar'd defy th'\Omnipotent-to fight, 

Provok'd his anger, and call'd forth his might, 
Till-hurl'd by thunder's and by lightning's pow'r, 
Down, down, he ſunk—he ſunk, to riſe no more 
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II. | 
If ſuch thy pow'r, fly, fly this earth 
What ſays my Muſe ? Lo! yonder in the air, 
Surrounded with the patrons of his birth, 


Malice, Revenge, and wan De pair, 4 
Deck the triumphs of his car 1 ; 

Loud run the wheels along—ſublime on high, | 
He marks his victims with a threat*ning eye. 

* Mera 011 ren 
Thou, Cryrvs, felt his gi LD ni ood of 
Heated with wine's deſtructive Rep fs J en 

Provok'ſt the Cox guxkOR or THE Wonts ; 
Doom'd by fate to meet his ſteell, 
A victim to his rage you felt. 

And headlong to Plutonian realms was hutÞ'd| 
IV. 
See him ſublime on Homer's wing now ſoar, 

Now fierce in combat brave Hectorean force, 
Burning with fury, mark'd with duſt md gore, 
No fire the men, and now provoke the horſe 
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CW 
See, ſee, the battle burns? al 
Behold where gaſping great ben. lies E af 
Now it riſes, ſinks by turns bo / 
Till ſatiated with blood, the warrior Heder dies! 
Such thy pow'r, dire Vengeance! ſee | 
Thouſands of Greeks cut off by thee ; 
And Trojans, too, pour out their ſoul, 71161 
A ſad ame of thy great controul. 3 2 


r e N Dt: 1 
a 
But with Offian let, eee 
Where ſtreams in wild 5 flow, Eee” 


Where Contemplation reigns alone 1 
With Silence, hooded ſiſter, fair, 
A reas' ning, ſolemn, peaceful pair, 


That tell the pleaſures of their throne. 


. 
| VENGEANCE, haſte; oh haſte away ! 
What ſounds diſcordant vibrate thro? the air! 
Deep in a gloomy cave, where reigns no day, 
Her fad attendants to their realms repair; 
Hark, hark, a hideous ſound, 
Dying in this vaſt profound, 
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| | Agitates the troubled ciel 43 
6 Tis VENGEANCE ſeeks her native ana „ blods 


n the attendants of her en 
Where gnaſhing fierce they always rave. 
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But come; thou nymph with placid eye, 
Cal uxxss, bring thy train along 1 © 
Huſh'd in repoſe yon furies lie, 
| When all thy nymphs ſhall tunc the Tong; ; 
Deſcend, and ne'er engage e e 
g In aught that leads to ſtrike, c or ſtirs up Venotluer 
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THE 


PLEASURES 


OF 


| INTELLECTUAL REFINEMENT, 


A 


POEM. 


| DEDICATED TO MELUSINA. 


A. D. 1793. | 
Retirement, rural quiet, friendſhip, books, 
Eaſe, and alternate labour, uſeful life, 
Progreſſive virtue, and approving heaven, 
THOMSON's Spring. 
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INTELLECT VAL, REF Wr. 


IHE Aen. 


The 16 propoſed. un inquiry into the eaſe of 1 
tellectuai rr 8 
try, and Education A Ramble into the Country 
Reflections ariſing in the mind from a ſurvey of the 
works, and 22 tion of, Nature—IntelleQual Re. 
finement. 


Wy A 7 joys dename. to our + mitids may 
bring, | 

| Nature's fair objects, and het charms 1 fin ab. | 

Oh Merusna! faw'rite of my fong, 
To whoſe juſt fenſe, ſuch worthy themes belong, 
Deign t' accept my lay: ſay, whence the cauſe, 
What is Refinement, whence it cle f its laws: 5 ; 
Whence that fine pelt in the human breaſt, 
That makes true manly reaſon ſtand confeſt: 


The mold itſelf muſt be completely laid : 


| Our DISPOSITION muſt not be confin'd :. 


No ruffle, rancour, vice, ought e' er infeſt 


Know, tis from early virtues, bleſſings ſpring. 


[ 16 


That clevation breathing thro* the mind, 
Expanding ſenſes, and a ſoul refin'd; | 


That ſource that lifts th' intellectual pow? rs, 
To rove delighted thro! meads, lawns, and boy'rs: 
That ſource that pours ſuch extacy of ſoul, ©, 
Completes the man, and perfect makes the whole: 
That dawning virtue which our breaſt inſpires 
To feel, and own at times, celeſtial fires : 
Say, whence the cauſe?—fortheſe are chiefly bought 
By wiſdom's rules, which diſtant ages un | 

- Firſt then, before the-image can be ma 


No flaw, no crevice, muſt in ſight appear, 
Or no great beauty will th impreſſion bear: 
Juſt ſo, before Refinement forms the mind, 


The glowing mind, or taint the generous breaft 1 
Whatc'er Refinement to our aid may bring, 0 3 


From diſpoſition, GENIUS comes in view, 0 
And pours luxurious gifts for ever new. 7 4 * 
Now buoys, now elevates, aloft it ſoars , . 
From earth to heay'n, from heay' n to earth it low! 8: 


«az s 


And ev'ry ſenſe and ev'ry pow'r employs, 


„ 0 Þ 


Scuds o'er extenſive plains, and tends afa r 


To climes remote, and brings each object near: 


Oh Genius l thee, the fav'rite of the train, 


court Say, when to mortals wilt thou deigg 
To tell thy copious ſource? with thee, the mind 


Dares pen each thought, and glows with joy refin'd: © 
| Depictures ſcenes, and bounding at each view: ' 
| Thro'.aery worlds, it ſeeks for worlds anew 1: 


Haſte now, and bring me to the battle's rage; 
Where man with man, and ſteed with ſteed engage: 


Bring me to Creſſy's plains, ſo fam'd afar! 


And place me midſt the thunder of the war 
Ah no—let's fly to peace, her gentle reign 
That pours eternal bleſſings on each plain: 


Where harmony and love range hand in hand, 
| And choiceſt culture crowns each fertile land: 


O'er hills, in groves, thro' meads, *midſt bow*rs 
well gd math cr. 


And taſte each bleſſing that is ſought below. 


Oh Genius ! chief {upport, adorn my theme, 
And aid the ſong that tells Refinement's fame. 


Thus then, when Genius pours her endleſs joys, 
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So let our genius ever be diſplay d, 
When application lends its firmer aid. 


And tedious loathſome joys in one black cloud: re- 


Cheer'ſt each ſad ſoul, and gladden'ſt every plain: 


tel 


But . and Care l ns 
ee er advantage genius may beſtow, 

Tis Induſtry that makes each pow'r to gro -: 
Whatc*er kind Nature to our parts may give, 


Tis Induſtry that makes thoſe parts to live: 

Genius muſt then lie hid tho &er ſo great 

The mind that holds this cannot be complete. 
As, when a gem with native luſtre lies, 

And buried in the mine, for ever die, 

What worth attends it? but if found, perchance, 

The artiſt's hands the ſparkling gem enhance. 


Oh Inpusrsy ! thou goddeſs ever fair, 
Celeſtial odours fan thy happier air 
Thy power for ever laſts while Sloth: behind 
Lags prowling on, to her own welfare blind 
While gloomy cares infeſt her opiate ſeat, 


treat 
But thou, blithe nymph, with-all tains 


1 


See peace, content, for ever b aol: 

And ſpring eternal deck the bluſhing ds 
While blue.cy'd nymphs with roſy feet 3 
And raviſh'd ſwains lead up the jocund dance! 


Such crowns their labour thus they paſs their hours 


In lawns, hills, meads, dales, plains, and groves 
and bow'rs! | ps | 

Fair Induſtry, for ever let me . 

Her let me chant—ſhe crown my votive  lays— 


| Bid every thought with fervency to glow, 


And ſmooth each line, in ſofter ſtrains to flow, 
Ripen each labour, eaſe the anxious mind, 


And crown each work by wiſdom's hand defign'd. 


Thee I implore Oh aid my adventurous ſong ! - 
Haſte in thy car, fair Cen and _ us train 


along. 4 
Thus then, when Induſtry ſhall Rand conſelv', 


With Epvcartion let each mind be bleſs d: 
| Soften the ruder paſſions, and controul 


The unruly breaſt, and ſteer th' unſkilful ſouls: 

Of all the bleſſings that adorn our kind, - 
And give to man the great, the exalted mind, 
Bid him above the brute creation riſe, | 
Erect his head, and tow'r amidſt the ſkies, 


L „% 


Fair Education ſtands the firſt in fame; 
What gifts, what homage, ſhould attend ak 

Now when the various paſſions grow i 1 
And blending virtues deck the liberal mind. 

Nr UK 's the field fair Nature courts the fight— 
Adorn'd with ev'ry charm that breathes delight; . 
She pours along the earth in looſe attire, 
And with her * hand, ſhe ftrikes th* accortim 


r 7 20 
With this ſhe ſings “ bow Chaos, dark and rude, 
« Sprang into life, with various forms endued- 
« How darkneſs held her frightful lifeleſs reign, 
« And how herſelf droop'd at its pow'rful fane: 
« When at th' Almighty's nod the fetters brake, 
« Form'd was each void, the looſe foundations 

«ſhake: 


«« Nature and order took their various ſtand, 
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« Alternate water, and alternate land.” 
Theſe the great works of heav'n's omniſcient Lord, d, 
1 Nature reſounds, and ſweeps her echoing chord: 
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Her golden locks in melting ringlets flow, 
And in her face, love, truth, and beauty glow? 2. 
Her ſnowy breaſt, and bluſhing cheek, diſcloſe” 
The virgin ſnow-drop, and enamor'd roſe: 


88 
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CY 


Her Bube robes with various gems inlaid, 
The panſied mead, and flow! ry bed display d: 
The radiant Zone that bound her yielding waiſt, 

Shew'd the pale ivy round the oak embrac; gg: 
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The poliſn'd ſandals that adorn her feet, 


Told how the various leaves and bios ag 


9 


In hills, woods, groves, meads, lawns, and | every 
dale, | 

Deep bow'rs, held gots, green glades, and 
chequer'd vale, 

She holds her ſeat eternal ſource of joy! 

Thou NaTvRe, thou, each aid, each art, employ 1 

Infuſe each gift, aſſiſt the truſt ſo great, 220 


« From nature's mode, refinement ſhines complete,” 


Now, MeLusIna, in the country now, 
At laſt we're come from yonder mountain 8 brow” 
Let's view the proſpect what a glowing fight | 
Meets the quick eye, and kindles freſh delight! 
How blending Nature ornaments each place, | 


And gay confuſion adds a pleaſing grace 1 


What glowing tints from yonder mount exhale, 
What warmer luſtre animates the vale! 
Tis morning all celeſtial odours riſe 
And fragrant dews waft incenſe to the ſkies ! | 


% 
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—— 


Hark! how the choirs of carliet birds reps 
How matin ſweets breathe armony around 
Say, MzLus1$4, ſhall we onward rove, .. | 
Or enter the recluſes of the grove? . "T8 yy 
Where Fparkling d dew-drops glitter in arrays... 
And pendant minerals emulate the day! 
Where the ſtream winding glides along Dog green, [ 
And verdant willows i intercept between: _ 
Here is all beauty—Nature ſtands confeſs'd, | 
In unaffected grace, and niceſt order greſrg., | 
But now mid-day pours down its cogent heat. 
Ard lowing herds to peaceful ſhades retreat. 
Out-ſtretch'd upon the graſs the ſhepherd leeps, g 
While from alarm the dog his maſter e 
The winding rivers pant amidſt their tide, 
And ſnrubs their head beneath the cheſnut bidet 
To ſhun the ſultry heat let us prepare, 25 
And by a ſtream to ſome cool bank repair: 
Hark how the bulfinch pours his mellow ſtrain, / 
And what a ſtillneſs breathes along the plain! 
On Conteryplation's wing let's ſoar along. 
And ſeck Rerinewexr to adorn the ſong. 
Oh, ſay ye great, ye rich, ah, tell me why. 
Amidſt your ſoft yoluptugus joys ye lie} 


| In affluence* downy couch repoſe your head, 
| And ſpring tranſported on fair pleaſure's bed? 
| Pant for freſh ſcenes, and ſeek delights anew, 
And graſp each object bounding to your view ? _ 
All, all, ariſes from an anxious mind, 


0 * 1 


Why are your paſſions ruffl'd at each breeze? 
Why robb'd ſo ſoon of roſy health and eaſe? 


To narrow views, and narrower hopes confin'd 2 


Inconſtant Fortune plays a ſlippery game, 1 


More pleas'd to humble, than exalt your fame: 


| Your fortune blaſted, and ye charm no more | 
Say, where's the ſplendour that once ſhone ſo fair? 


Your riches, honour ?—vaniſh'd in the air— 
What then remains—perchance ye have a foul— - 
A mind, perchance—but neither of them whole— 


Part of your ſoul, your mind, is fled away 
With former glaries, and deſert to-day : 
| With what remains, it aggravates each chought, 


Or turns to ſomething new, by fancy caught: + 
Thus, thus ye wear away—while nought remains 
To wipe off pleaſure's everlaſting ſtains. 

As, while ſome ſtone beneath a lofty row 


| Of rocks, that pour their ſplaſhing drops belaw 


[58 ] 


Receives the trickling current on its head, An 
Moiſt' ning each weed around its 0 N bed: 101 
1 Inceſſant waters on its ſurface play, 13 "a0 lil J 
| * Bord by ee r the ee ſtor 

| gives way. | E l 
1 So all the pleaſure,” gaiety, and jo 
| Li Of life debauch'd, the mind, and ſoul deſtroy. 
1 Ah know ye then, the happieſt of your kind, 
A friend to virtue, and to fate refign*d ? 


'Tis in delights that ſpring from temperate! life; 
Where blending concord ſhuns the ſound of ftrife: 

Where plenty with a liberal hand beſtows * - 
For food the herb—for drink the rill that flows— 
With a choice few, midſt peaceful rural ſeats, 
He that is wiſe by virtue, ſtill retreats. 
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Time cheerly flies; nor know they how to give 
A day to folly, for each day * they live.“ 
In peaceful themes, with nn i 1 
ſnare, i nt Trot fv 6 
Of every low-born vice, and every crime, aware 


Glorious and bright their ev'ning ſun rolls donn 

And j joys hereafter all their actions crown. 5 
And now the ſwain by moſt it is confeſs'd. 

That ſureſt bliſs frequent the ruſtic breaſt: 
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[ 59 ] 
Poets themſelves, for theſe invite their muſe, /- / 


a 1 To ſing for theſe, the Nine will ne'er refuſe 15 . 
UE {i Here, Mrerusixa, let us then obſerve, | 


Nor from juſt precepts, or experience ſwerve: 
But cull the gentleſt and the wiſeſt ſwain, 

Who in contentment places all his gain: | 
With cottage neat, and bleſs'd with cultur'd land, 
Which owes its beauties to his ſkilful hand- 
Long known—eſteem'd by all—his bleſt abode - 
To ſtrangers home—to comfort the ſure road Q 
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A virtuous partner all his love enjoys, 

And mutual induſtry their time employs : 

While a young offspring adds a growing charm, 
The eye to raviſh, and the heart to warm. 


- 


But now the ſun reſtrains his pow'rful ray, 
And herds releas'd amidſt the meadows ſtray : 
Come then, let's hie to yonder well-built cot, 
Of peace and innocence the happieſt lot : 
Where charity retains her native heat, 

And breafts refin'd in humbler ſtations meet. 
Where fimpleſt food delights the cheerful ſwain, 
And the rich harveſt pours its ample grain: 
Years of ſucceeding plenty laugh around, 
And every bleſſing decks the cultur'd ground, 
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And how the poplars rear their wanton heads: nl 


. — , AA Ft TOs Ps K 4 . a | 
* mga CO.” n ” * . "Ws 
P * b ns * 983 f * Wo 
. * — . a e 
— — = W - 4 2 2 — * 
* * UT S yu OAT , S M0 —_—_— 
V W I; : ISI CENA © OTA * 2 N rn r 
N i N * 6 — 
2 * eee 
** e . 9 R E l 1 er 2 * 1 1 N RFP 4 * 99 - 
c , 8 — OM 2 3 x - A oa a. —4— 5 ha Ms. — - r 5 * n 8 
* bo . 0 . 2 # 88 r * * 
7" * * a wk a UN” — a} 1 n r. 52 q 2 4 
a * £ 4 > re 4 —— Rot 2 — ei ew 2D, 22222 een 9 * S en * N 
i _ & A = * way nn - Nen rr e * * r 1 hw MA. -; ++ 4440 —j— 
. AR. 2 3 RR vs Vigo dew cab * Y 2 RR K * a1 N 1 oy 8 oy 
n : * > hag ot an - „ ts. IA (<ul * IF 1 * ONT ——— ebay Ye * . 3 "2% 24 
CCC — : , + : — — . | 
1 4 x ; * r N . 5 
rr 9 a 2 r er — W r 1 " 5 
1 . * — * — ad Wremen 4 
1 - 
4 
2H 


* TR n D 3 ends . £ 6 
— 2 0 1 S 
* e 3 2 n . 28 
Mato with go BEASTS Cry WS Rs — — 
Ly POS STS ng 2 — , n 
1 22 4 4 n N — * 
. W R. 1 eee eee 
7 * 
p * 


8 


With liberal hand the ſwain beſtows his food, 
And, great to ſay, he's happy, wiſe, and e ; 
Ho the ſtream winding rolls amidſt the meads, 


The deep-brown ſhrubs in humbler ſtation riſe 
And diſtant mountains tow'r amidſt the ſkies 1 55 
Say, mall we follow where the path may lead, 
Or bend our courſe along the enamell d meadꝰ 
To yonder wood we'll tend ſee, what a ſcene 
Of tree deep-flank'd in tree, thick leaves between— 
While the brown trunks in firmer order ſtand, 
And thorns entwining ftretch along the land. 
But what a gloomy horror ſtrikes the mind, 
To contemplation, and to thought reſign d. 
What wretch benighted has perhaps here bled, 
What way-worn trav'ller number'd with the dead? 
Hiſt—hiſt—what's here—ler's read this curious] 
„ 
Engrav'd upon yon tree, Ah, fatal day! 
« When from your home you urg'd your heath 
long way! _ 
“Ah better far, dear brother, had it be 
« But ſad misfortune ever ſteps between. 


1— 


b 6. 1 
« Cur'd be the-villain, ler bim o'er be eud, 


| «© That laid my brother bleeding in the duſt: T 

| « Here reſt his bones—and here he ſleeps ae 

« Whelm'd with a load of monumental cla: 

« Tray'ler, whoter chou art, whate'er thy name, 

If great thy fortune, or if great thy fame, 

Read the ſad lines. and tell to all around, 
That by a couſin's hand, a-couſin falls to . 

| « Yet ſhall the rifing fl flow'r adorn the grave! 12; 

And the pure ſtream the mound for ever lave.” / 

Oh ſay, kind Providence ah why the cauſe? ? 


Is this Refinement, is it wiſdom's laws? 


| Tell me, ye reſtleſs ſouls, ah tell me why, | 
To gain contentment-muſt your kinſman die? 
| Say, where are all the ties of truth and love, 
Relation, family? can no thought move? 
No ſenſe of mutual happineſs reſtrainn 


The guilty hand, and calm the reſtleſs brain ? 
And does ambition thus your mind o'erflow? 
In human breaſts, can ſuch ſad malice grow? 
Can no juſt thought avert the gnawing peſt, 
To ſpare the dagger, and appeaſe the breaſt? 
And can conflicting. paſſions-ſtorm the mind, 
To bathe our hands in blood of human kind? 


Can couſin, brother, ſon, or ſire ne'er feel 
The dreadful n and muſt — On war 
In thoſe . lineage and relation mix'd ? * | 
And can death's dart by mortal man be aud 
Ah the baſe times hen murder ſtalks umd 
And kindred kill'd by kindred ſtrews the ground! 
Sleep on, ſweet youth—a happier time wilt come 
When life celeſtial owns the virtuous tomb- 
Ah, MzLusna ! ſee how frail is man! 
His life precarious, and how ſhort his ſpan 45 K. 
Now then explore the deepeſt of the wood. 
Where melancholy ſtal ks veil'd in her ſable hood: 
How ſolemn is the ſcene - where nought but ſhades, 
Thick trees, dark ſhrubs, and ivy- pendant glades; 
Where no freſh ſtream in bubbling murmur glides, 
But twigs umbrageous ſkirt the deep-grown fides: | 
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What thoughts now, Mrruslxa, can ariſse, 


2 
* pod 


In this dark place, that frowns upon the ſkies? 
Thoughts will flow in—as when the n 
daun 8 0 | . 
Gilds with her faffron ray the mellow lawn,” 
When nature ſmiles in every tract we go, 
And op'ning beauties on our ſenſes grow i 12 


[6 J 


a Cheerly we trip along, and view: the night, Dc GTL 
61s Scene crowds on ſcene, ſtill bringing freſh ag) 
. But when amaz d, and loſt, and out afſarr, 
We go'beyond our mark, no traveler near, 

Id | To ſhew the error, point the certain way, 

34 But loſt, confounded, in ſome wild we ſtray :: 

pl A caſe like chis, muſt rend the ſtarting mind, 


* 
. 


* 456% 


he, And at each GOO breeze 'rwould rouze to fear 
| _refign'd! (Hehn 1115 | LEECH ; 
I While madding terrors ruſh upon the breaſt, 
10 Ruffle reflection, and extirpate reſt! 
* So, MeLusINa, when a golden ray 
Wt | Of afluence* ſun pours down a brilliant day, 
des, The rich, the great, awhile partake the joys, 
| While fraud t'amuſe them every art employs ; | 
But when a cloud oꝰercaſts the dubious light, | 
All honours: vaniſh, volv'd in fatal night: 
Remorſe, deſpair, and horror fill the ſoul, 
Like the toſs'd wave, their cares conflicted roll. 
But now the evening ſhades ſeem gliding down, 
And night advancing, wears her opiate crown: |! / 
Come then, companion of my honeſt ſong: ru 
Sweet MELUSINA, let us haſte along: 266 
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To ſome ftill ſolemn place we'll bend out way, 
And wifely view the parting light of da: 
Now thro” the wood advance—ah, ſee; not far, 


| What ſtately building tow'rs amidft the air! 


An antique caſtle this and once well kriown< 
But now with moſs, and thriving weeds o'crgrown: 
See, where a part in moul&ring ruin lies; | 
See, where again the gothic turrets riſe ] +. 


The crumbling ſtones ſeem gradually to fall, 


Mould' ring to nought they yield to old timne's call 
The circling trees protect the ſolemn place, 


A lazy ſtream winds carelefsly around 


The ſloping banks, with various flow'rets ebm: 
Hark ! how the ruſhing caſcade ſtrikes the ear, 


While each faint zephyr brings its noiſe more'near: 
Here, the deep ſtream confin'd within its bounds, 
There, parting riv'lcts ſeek the op*ning grounds: 


| While to the left, appears a bridge decay'd; 


With moſly ſtones, and curious ſhells inlaid : 

Near which, the willow droops her lariguid head, 

And caſts around a mournful ſolemn ſhade.” 
What ſpiry object riſes to our ſight? 

What various ſtones reflect ſuch ſteady light? | 


All life's glad ſcenes ? 


; * 
E * $ 


Theſe are - the tombs, the monuments of death, . 
The beds of thoſe that long reſign · d their breath 1. 


Nou the full orb of night begins to riſe, 4 ap 


And bends her ſilent courſe along the namell'd 
ſkies: 


Now chilly dew on every oo 8 ſhed, 


And gaudy nature ſighing droops the nods 
A filver mantle decks the diſtant plains,  ... _ | 
And all around a pleaſing melancholy reigns? - 

— Here, MeLusINA, then we'll pauſe—and here 


We'll give to fame the tributary tear. 


Here ſleep the bodies—here all huſh'd to reſt, 


[And grant, oh gracious heav'n, that all be bleſs'd! 


Oh look with pity on this ſcene of life, 


And waft to realms of reſt * an infant and a wife !] 


Where, mighty ſouls, are all your pleaſures flown? . 
— tis here— tis there — tis | 


gone — | 


| When did you fondly fip the draught of fame ? 
What are your honors ? have you Cæſar's name ? 


This is an alluſion to an amiable and ſenfible woman, who died 
with her firſt child, in child-bed : ſhe was a moſt excellent friend 
of the author's. 


F 
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Know | Eaſar lege Me Uiva and died 


Muſt one day die, and meet his deſtin'd es 


Youths, that once ſtrove the laurel to obtain, 
And in their country's cauſe untimely ſlain : . 
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Perhaps to fame, perhaps to honour true: 90 

Thus heroes lie—and reſts from all his deeds, 

The man who conquers, and the wretch who bleeds. 

He'll die—the man who ſeeks ſome diſtant ſhore, 

Who braves — winds and n the , 
roar. | i | 


Who truſts his bark amidſt the ouncing wave," 


Here friend and foe at nearer diſtance ſleep: 
The miſer here no more his gold can keep. 


Vouths, that with different minds * 1 have I 
+. ant,” *. 

And gentler ſtudies all their paſſions bent: 

In learning, ſcience, they who once could charm, 

Whate'er their virtue, feel death's powerful arm : 

Yet fhall their fame live long, their bodies die: 

While ever mourn'd their ſacred relics lie. oy 

Ye great, ye good, tho” ſleeping in cold clay, 

Your ſoul, immortal, ſprings to realms of day. 
And ye, fair damſels, ſnatch'd in prime of age, 

Your poliſh'd fame ſhall deck the poet's page : 


you, ve, who Aalpird the follies of a you, 


1 


C „ 


Enamor'd of fair virtue, hana 4 b. 
Ye, whoſe exalted paſſions glow'd refin'd, 
Bleſs'd with a liberal ſoul, and prudent mind: 
With love's own raptures felt the fond defire, 
And ſpurn'd a mean, yet own'd a nobler fire: 
May you with ſcenes of pureſt joy be bleſs'd, 


And whiſpering angels lull you to your reft: 


While golden dreams of blifs delight you round, 
And heav'nly choirs infuſe extatic ſound : _ 


Your tomb with riſing flow'rs be e' er adorn'd ; 


The bard's applauſe ſhall tell a lover mourn'd.” 


Now, now, my mind, my ſoul exalted moves, 
My panting hope beyond this bound'ry roves: 
Soon, ſoon, muſt we, like theſe be lull'd to fleep ; 


And may kind angels our laſt relics keep! 
Then ſhall we riſe, at that great awful day, 


And, earth no more, we view celeſtial day ! 


May we then taſte ſublime and rapturous joys, 
Which fin pollutes not, nor which time deſtroys. 
Oh ! may the tenour of our humble muſe, 


In cach warm breaſt Refinement's ſweets infuſe : 


Tell every mind the happier choice to make, 


Calm every paſſion, every joy partake : 
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Shew haughty man how fleet his pleaſures roll, 
Expand his mind, and grace his op' ning ſoul: | 
Hold up this truth, that « from high NaTuzy's 
laws ; | | 
Her fame REIN EM ENT, and her bleſſings draws.” 
But come, the noxious dews now float around, | 
And night's thick miſt o'erſpreads the chilly ground. 
Let us now ſeek our home—and there content, 
Shew a wiſe life, in wiſeſt ſtudies ſpent, 


MOONLIGHT ODE. 


COMPOSED AT TWELYE O'CLOCK AT NIGHT, WITH MY 
h COLLEGE WINDOWS OPEN. 


SOLEM N—ferene—congenial—huſh'd in peace, 
All nature in repoſing grandeur lies: 
Thro' the thin tranquil air 
The owl pours out her hollow tone; 
Whilſt melancholy, thoughtful, and alone, 
I view with cheerleſs eye, her progreſs thro” the 
ſkies! | | | La 


Ah me! what means this ſorrow-throbbing breaſt? 
Is it for injur'd virtue that I feel? 

For dying worth, for liberty oppreſs*d, 

For plots deſtructive of the public weal— 
In vain ſociety demands the tear— 

From baſe mankind I ſeek this ſtill retreat: 
But ah! felicity ne'er harbour'd here, 
Nor Joys congenial in this ſtation meet! 


L901 
How filence reigns, deep-ſtretching o'er the ſcene! 
So ſilent ſleep the mighty dead“ 
Yon radiant orb, to-morrow's ſun 
Shall ſee retir'd, its ſplendour fled; 
So man now glitters, and ſo life is gone. 
Tis dire to think, death rudely ſteps between, 
Checks our career, and marks the ſpace we've run. 
Poor trifling mortal, how thy reign is o'er! 
 To-day thou rul'ſt — to-morrow known no 
| more. 1 5 | 
But ah! while life I feel, and bliſs is bought, 
Aſſiſt me, goddeſs chaſte, the prize to gain: 
« By juſt example, and by prudence taught, 
. © « Man'sfeeble mind is freed from idle pain! 
Go to thy pillow's reſt—me, fate demands 


To view worſe mis'ry, and light ruder lands.“ 
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HONORIO's MID-DAY RETREAT. 


How oft ar noontide, when th' oppreſſive heat 


Reigns ſtill and languid thro' the lazy air, 


Does ſad HoNORIO to his bow'r retreat, 


And ſtretch'd ſupine, reflect upon his fair. 


* . 


The moſſy verdure upon which reclin'd, 
The murmuring ſtream meand'ring at his ſide, 
In vain relieves the anguiſh of his mind, 


In vain refreſhens ſorrow's tainted tide. 


Ah me, my fair one! zephyrs fan in vain, 


While Venus o'er me holds her ſtrong controul; 


Say, what gay object can divert the pain, 


What mitigate the fever of the ſoul? 


Nought but thy preſence, thy reſiſtleſs pow'r, 


Can lull me ſoftly in elyſian bliſs : 
How vain the canopy of jeſſmine-bow'r, 
And beds of roſes, to ALMansa's kiſs! 


Ca] 


Come then, and near me let me ſee thee ſmile, 


And chat, and love the ſultry hours away : 
Pleas'd, let us own each object to beguile, 
And bleſs the ſhelter from the noontide ray. 


A LILY or Taz VALLEY. | 
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F AIR flow'r! that bloom'ſt amidſt an humbler 


ſhade, 


Still breathing ſweetneſs to the moſs-crown'd ſide; 
How ſhall each reptile plant decline the head, 


Or gaudier raiſe their ſtems throꝰ pomp and pride 


Go, gentle flow'ret, and in EMma's breaſt 
There add a modeſt grace, a blooming charm; 
Secure repoſing in that warmeſt neſt, 
What froſt ſhall nip thee, and what wind ſhall 
harm! ; | 
And while thou rear'ſt thy little ſnowy face, 
To catch each fragrance that her lips diſtill, 
Say, ſhall not E MA OWN how ſweet the grace, 
How rich the tranſports that her boſom fill ? 
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| So, gentle fow'ret, may'ſt thou live thy day, 
Claiming the tribute of ne generous breaſt; 
Time, ſoon muſt wear the faireſt form away, 
Thy Emma too muſt fade—and fink to peace 
and reſt. | 
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RECLIN'D in the cool verdant bow'r, 
5 And extended at eaſe on the graſs ; 
Let's pluck the freſh roſe, faireſt flower, 
To deck the white breaſt of our laſs: 
Come, take then the ſweet blooming roſe, 
And cheerfully quaff the cool wine; 
Regardleſs of time as it goes, 
For care muſt to pleaſure reſign. | 


Thou roſe, the delight of each glade, 
Thou joy of immortals above, 
To thee, endleſs honors are paid, 
By Cupid the infant of love: 
Who dancing upon the green lawn 
With the buxom-rob'd graces ſo fair, 
Plucks thee his bright locks t' adorn, 
While the nymphs with their wreaths bind his 
hair! 


LO 
Come, Bacchus, your garland now bring, 
And crown me ſtretch'd out in this ſhade: | 
With my harp I'll ſo cheerfully fing, 
When bleſs'd with my bottle and maid: | 
Or tripping it on the light toe, 
With laſſes that heave their fair breaſt, 
Hand i in hand o'er the ſmooth green we'll go— 
Thus, Roſe, ſhall thy ARE be W 
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EPISTLE I. 
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| ARGUMENT. 


Self- Bernt and Pleaſure, not conducive to Happineſs — 
the Superiority of Wiſdom—Its Principles in the 
| buman Mind confidered—Remarks on nn as. 
the Means of Reppin | | 


4 


To know the ſecret, and to tell the cauſe 

That makes us wiſe, is worth all Fame's applauſe. 
Look round, my friend, ICs this n 

ball, 

How few you'll find ſubſervient to their call * 

Know you the reaſon why each man purſues 

His fav'rite track? or proſecutes his views? 

'Tis baſe Self-Intereſt, Pleaſure, what you will— 

Hope that entices, but can ne'er fulfill, 


5 1 8 5 


1 the mad Orator, with chundering tongue, . 


Laſh the ſad times, point out where evil's ſprung; 
Can he contented as a ParRIOr live? 

A PeznsIow ſoon he knows his King muſt give 
The Judge preſides, the Couns · llor pleads the cauſe, 
But Ix T' REST, with a fee, lays down the laws. 
Aſk the keen Lawyer if he knows what's good? 
—His client fills him with port- wine and ſood— 


| All this, you'll ſay, proves nothing“ for content 
«© Surely muſt tell their lives are wiſely ſpent ; 
_ «© Wiſdom at beſt is but a ſecond thing, 
« From Eaſe, and PLEASURE, Happineſs muſt 
ſpring?” 
Grant then, that Wiſdom 8 Tonk in Pleaſure $ 
ſtream, | : © 
That Eaſe delights us with her ade dream; 
What made Rome's NxRo in his lateſt hour, 
2 | Tho? all his life he'd baſk in Prrasukk's bower, 
Tho! eaſe was bought with heaps of worthies ſlain, 
What made him feel death's keen and ſharpeſt pain? 
Had Wiſdom taught him her experienc'd way, 
In pleaſure's bowers ſhe'd told him neꝰ er to ſtray 
Not from the worthieſt cauſe our mind is eas d, 
For while Rome blaz'd, he fiddl d, and was pleas d. 
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Should in looſe eaſe and pleaſure reſt her name! / 
Once more inſpect the various views of man, 

Wiſdom you'll find directs the happieſt plan. 
Sec the pale Miſer, who with haggard eyes 
Views his full bags, and hugs his hoarded prize; 
Pleaſure he feels, in gazing o'er his ſtore, 
And Pleaſure prompts him ſtill to ſigh for: more. 


While Wiſdom ſoftly whiſpers in his ear —- 0 
« Friend, be content—who noe to-morrow! 8 


« fare?“ 


Aſk the wild Prodigal, who boundleſs roves 
Where Pleaſure calls, and ſeeks what Fancy loves; 
He'll tell thee, friend, for ever he purſues, 
And finds no end, no limits, to his views; 
While Money's running ftream muſt ſoon be dry, 
And borrow'd caſh his ancient joys ſupply, | © 
Thus debt, and faſhion's praiſe, and mad exceſs, 
With Pleaſure's bane, each headſtrong votary bleſs, 
While cautious Wiſdom, ſimply would have faid— 
Be prudent, friend, your father's not yet dead.” 

Thus in Self-Intereſt, Av'rice, and in Waſte, 
True happineſs in Pleaſure none can taſte, 

£ | 
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Extremes are dang'rous—Wiſdom muſt adviſe, 


And ſhew the e * from 2 


. 
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For what is Pleaſure? ſoon the moment's pat, k 


| Something muſt pleaſe, muſt ſatisfy, at laſt, - 


Thro' all the various plans of human life, 
None can ſucceed without ſome pain, or ſtrife: / 
Our earlier years ſhould know Diſcretion's worth, 


*Tis Wiſdom brings maturity ta birth. 
She, from experience, marks the ſafeſt road, 
Nor enters Eaſe, or Pleaſure's falſe abode : 


She knows the ſpan of human life's but ſmall; 


And bids frail man diſcern his real call. 

For when, at laſt, promiſcuous pleaſures fill 
The panting breaſt, few ſatisfy our will. | 
Let vain Anticipation boaſt ſhe knows 


Where. Eaſe repoſes, and where Pleaſure grows; 


Tis ſad Experience warns us when too late 
That all our efforts cannot change our fate. 
They, who in Eaſe and Pleaſure truſt repoſe, 
Find that the thorn accompanies the roſe. 
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Self-Intereſt cannot always Peace procure— 


And riches in precarious ſtate endure. 


#7 


Ou that mankind would Know their reaP fame, 
And make their thouglits, and actiofis, ſtill the fame! 
To court fair Virtue in our earlieſt days, 


Manhood adorns, with true and laſtin 


To culture Wiſdom; and difcern the rules 
That make us learned, or That take us fbls; 
Forward to look amidſt life's chequer'd ſcene, 
Where Dre ene n oy or 
CES, ſeen ;, NE YOV ns 1 1 f 


To know where ſenſual Pleaſure in abode, 


Where Folly riots in Debauchery's road; 
Where Vice abaſh'd withdraws her odious face, 
And Paſſion waits-the -harlotstewd-embrace ; 
Where direful Ruin, Miſery, and Deſpair, 
Cramp the loſt frame, and blaſt th impetuous heir ; 
This taſk is worthy both my friend and me, 

But no ſuch evils wait myſelf or thee. 

How then avoid—how know the wiſh'd-for king 
That makes us happier, than the happieſt king. 


'Tis mutual Confidence, *tis Friendſhip's tie, 
That ſooths each care, and ſolaces each ſigh : 
That bids the ſadden'd face with pleaſure glow, 
And Love's delights in ſweeteſt tranſport flow: 


2 


[4%] + 
Lifts the fall'n ſoul, with grief dejected, bound, 5 
And pours a balm, to heal each throbbing wound; 
That bids us to each other tell our fears, 
Where hardſhips threaten, and where love endears 


This mellows beingg in the ſelf-ſame frame, 
And to mankind mn true 8 name, 


Theſe Gee the joys which life's fad carcs e 
And none believe it more than you and I. 
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W. r. GARDNER, Er. 


ARGUMENT. 


Remarks on Elia and 7 afte—T" he 7 imes—Motilda, 


a 7 ale. 


Youre often aſk'd, if Fane, or if TasTE, 
Leads heirs to want, and prodigals to waſte ? 


is Faſhion, friend, if what I fay you'll truſt ; 
True Taſte conſiſts in every thing that's juſt. 


Hold there! you'll fay—** what laſh with een 


tongue 


« Faſhion — the ſource from whence all mne | 


ſprung ; 
« Faſhion—thar ako cv 
And decks with well- cut coat the plodding clown; 


<0 Soda aa * 
in. AS ee. — . . * . 


Nen CEE eee 


* 
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“ Faſhion— that ſtrikes the ladies“ yielding hearts, 
« And makes the prattling fop, “a man of parts.” 


. « Faſhion,” —Nay, ſtop, friend n. don t 


advance | 
Doctrines not broach'd in old or dee France 
Doctrines, which give to fools a greater ſhare 
Of ſenſe, and wiſdom, than they deem it fair 


Io follow our ſuperiors, all men know, 


Muſt make us wiſe, and them completely ſo. 


Faſhion ſtill ſwims along the tide of time 
To dreſs, to walk, to ſwear, to daſh at rhyme, 
Are objects ever floating down the ſtream; 

But few reward us with a decent fame. 

To dreſs, is all men's firſt and firm deſire, 
And to the glaſs and toilet all retire : | 
While the bright: image, in the brighter glaſs; l 
Tells each, there's ſomething in him like an a=s. 
See the huge toilet groan beneath the weight: 1-1 
Of pomade, powder, tweezers, for the c tete * 
Of rouge, and patches in a thick array, 
And violet ſoap to waſh all browns away; 0 


< 


To this, the belle, at morn and noon repair, 


(Firſt; with exactneſs, having ſaid her prayers}: /. " 


Innes 


She ſwims along, and cautious ſecks her chair. 


(#1. 


| Fager to ſee her bluſhing matin face” 
Haſtes to the glaſs, and calls up all her at 


4 


But oh! my muſe, th' aſſembly's dreſs dec lare 1 


The borrow'd beauty of ſome decent fair! 


Firſt comes the ſnowy Friſeur, light as wind, 
Dances before, and contemplates behind ; 
« Stay, mind this curl! a looſe degagèe air 


s what I wiſh, pray, H ery, doyou'tear bel 


Madam, you're quite the thing, look but around, 


* You'll pleaſe them all; but mind—this ſcar's not 


found.“ | | 4h 
The nodding plumes wave zracefyt o'et hep head, 
And form a contraſt to her browi and red 
On her white neck the golden beads r T 


: And half. unveil'd appears the ſwelling breaſt; 45 ** 
The radiant bracelets claſp her tapering arm, . 


And all her form muſt faſcinate and charm © 


Then deck'd with ſattins, ſtreaming in the y 


' 288 wit 
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Of forms 1 of Faſhion's bane no more 
The dreſs that decks a lady, decks 1 
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Let crowds frequent, let numbers e' er reſort, . 


And wiſely ſhun the road that leads to waſte. 


* And'*croſs the theatre, make a dd good bow? 
« Not with your glaſs ** round, and round, 


Thy enraptur'd ſenſes, and affection warms ; 


ö 


1 
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Where Folly calls, and Fafhion keeps her court: 
I till will follow my on headſtrong taſte, - | 


Let bloods be ſuck'd, let coxcombs pleafe the fair, 
Of ſpruce coquettes I always am aware-. | 
« What not frequent the boxes' powder'd-row, 


and round, | 15 
« Where Beauty foarkies, and where Faſhions 
found? |. 


| % Not damn the play, and hiſs at all check a. 


« Create a row, and kick up a fine duſt; . 
Not do all this? why, friend, the girls would ſhyn 


A man who can't afford this glorious fun!“ 


Hold there, my friend, a truce I beg—now hear 
A pretty tale, of ſome too-beauteous fair. 


Matilda, bleſs'd with every grace that charms - | 


Health, youth, and beauty, in her face was ſeen, 
And gay ſhe liv'd : a laſs of ſweet eighteen. 
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At breakfaſt modeſt dinner ſtiff and nett. 
Ar ſupper merry, but at night moſt ſweet. 
Long had ſhe ſeen advent'rous ſparks draw near, 
And caught each glance without deſire or fear. 
Her parents knowing ſoon the marriage knoet 
Muſt crown her, and a huſband be her lot; 
| Were cautious to inſpect, and keen to view 
Who ſhar'd her favors, and attention drew: 
But fly Matilda, with a winning grace, 
Laugh'd with each * and look'd him in the 
face: "+ IR n SC Tag 
To all was eaſy, and with all was free, Nr 
And lov'd,/ and courted a variety.) | 
Her parent anxious aſk'd her o'er again 
If &er ſhe'd felt love's keen, delightful pain: 
If &er ſhe'd thought in wedlock to be led, 
And 0p the OO" of a mW bed. 


mis ſhe, as old tn wont to ſay, F 
Declar'd, with no man ſhe would run away; 
That celibacy ſtrict, ſhe'd vow'd to keep. | 
Io joke with thoſe that _ and a with Wee 

that * ' +835 | 


* 
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To pleaſe her band was all her wiſh and eg 
And chis, ſhe thought, diſtinguiſh'd beſt * far. 
The modern fops ſhe never could admire, 
And a poor huſband was not her defive. 
Thus ſhe liv'd on, till two more years were paſy'd, 
And marriage crown'd her twenty-firſt at laſt. 


How ſhe began fair Hymen's joys to feel 


The curious fact permit me to reveal. 


It chanc'd as once ſhe went to ſee the play, 


('Twas Kemble acted, as I've heard her fay) 
The glittering brilliance of a front-box mo Ty 


Firſt introduc'd her to Lord Hs face: 
She ſaw, ſhe lov'd—twas then, 2 as times gh 
She felt the tranſport of a handſome. lord: 


Imagination added to his charms, 1299 | 


His wealth, his title, and his daſhing arms: 


His golden lace that trickI'd down his coat 


Set the fair damſel's-longings all aflozt. 
Thrice he look'd round with his reſplendant g 65 


And thrice he caught the glances of the lafs. 


She, with his form bewitchingly poſſeſs' d. 
Confus'd, hung down her head upon her breaſt ; 


Encourag'd thus, the hero or 
_« And as he mov d, his figurè ſeem” d on flame; 1 


Tucn kais d, ad looked around ene r 


wh, 
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Sher ſonzingtehea de 
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And on Her 10 1 


Then ſoftly, cloſe beſide the nymph he drew, 
And ſuck d large draughts of poiſon at each view. l 
Enough for her chte play was ober next morn 
His lordſhip viſited *«<-this maid forlorn.. : ? 
Beauty and wit uniting, ſhe ſucceeds ; 


He ſaw, he lov'd—the parents ſeal the deeds. 


And now ſhe's happy, friend, RE you ſay, 


Alas Dame Fortune ſtill muſt have her way. 95 | 


Oh ! had ſhe never ſeen or known a play ! J 
Alone, his lordſhip oft frequents the houſe, 
And keeps his wife domeſtic as a mouſe. 


Cheerleſs and ſad, her future fate ſhe ſees, 


And mourns the hour that made her only pleaſe. 


While many a following night betrays each deed, 
And makes a wife alone to go to bed, 


Tell me, if this 1 is happineſs, my friend? 


Yet this is Folly, this is Fasnion' s end! 


| | When will, mankind be caught, that Faſhion ftit 
May live, when Taſte confirms a happier will 
But while it reigns midſt Wickedneſs and Vice, 
I'm not in Faſhion—I reject it's price. 
Eaſe, ſocial Pleaſure, Taſte, and Happinefs, - 
Is what I wiſh, and neither more nor leſs. / 

Give me but this, my worthy friend? I do; 
10 And hope to follow, and to know it too. 
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ARGUMENT. we, 4417 word 48T 


| parete Fondue, be Duties of Te eee 
| Lowe, and Happineſs» 


10 S nasa what to ladies write ?—and _ 
« their name | 

* Amuſe one's fancy, and adorn the theme ? 

Why not? I afk tis ladies warm the ſoul, 

'Tis theſe, who heroes, and who kings controul— 

And ſimply, with a ſplendid pair of eyes, 

Rouze knights, and nobles, to diſpute the prize. 

Our Edward, Henry, and a thouſand more 

Of far. fam d monarchs own d their fov*reignpow'r— 

© 1 grant it but *twas Beauty, and not Senſe, 

* That charm'd thoſe ardent monarchs.” Friend. 
fly hence, | | i 


Know, that for them, fair Nature ſmiling brings 
Her choiceſt treaſures, and theit charms ſhe ſings, 
Bids them with faſcinating form advance 
In matchleſs grace, and ſwim, along the dance. 
For them, around her each bright obje& grows, 
Springs into ſhape, and in luxuriance blows : | 
For them with roſy wreathes ſhe ſtill entwines 
The * hag love and 3 wg ſhines, 
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'Tis their's to Wia the ſoul; denied e the eye, 


The heart to raviſh, and love's knot to tie. 


The ſweeteſt image our Creator made 


Was Woman--and to Man the prises 


Freſh as the bluſhing morn her charms he view'd, 
And his foul melted as his:eyes: purſued - 
Theit 1 hearts Love * * crap 


crown d, 
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And _— in Woman, Man true bliſs * found. 
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1 hs willing N ke gl | 
A. virtuous mind, and a benignant heart—-: - 
In you, if aught my verſe can truth declare, 


All find a ſenſible and much-lov'd fair.. 


r 
g3 Oh! could my humble wit, as down the tige 
Is, Of time's ſtrong ſtream all worldly objects glide, 
E Float in the ſmootheſt,” and the ſafeſt way, 
Applaud your name, and form an-artleſs Jays 0 
Not to court falſchood, nor deceit demand, 
Nor thoughtleſs ſnatch the firſt that comes to hand; 
Not roll in numbers as the numbers fl, 
es. Nor patch up ſomething merely for a new W | 
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I Not write becauſe I muſt—but as I wil? 


Who can oppoſe, when I my taſk fulfill: 


; of . 
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Tis true, theſe ſober thoughts may not appear 
LY Fram'd to delight, and pleaſe a partial ear— 1 | 
+ Jou know the cauſe—Experience makes us wiſe— 
| Whilſt moſt purſue, and catch at Faſhion's prize— 
ort To talk pf Duty in theſe <« knowing days dN 
= Domeſtic Love and Happineſs to praiſe ;  -| | / 
ad: MW To tell mankind that ſocial joys alone 


Can ſooth our cares, and twine our hearts in one; 
Can bid us look, and while we look, perceive 
Thoſe that can juſtly laugh, and truly grieve. / 
That ſpreads around the genial flow of ſouls, 
And each rude thought, and ruder a&tcontrouls ; 


While at your ſhrine, theſe artleſs ſtrains I bring, 


That gives us Happineſs in narrow ſpacec, 


To talk of this muſt meet the ridicule 
Of many a tribe the coxcomb and the fool. 


4 4 
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Your name, your virtues, and your honor, ſing, 
Let me in truth and juſtice e'er declare 
That while I breathe this earthly vitab air, 
None can more nobly ſeem to my weak yes, 
Fairer befitted for each earthly prize ; 

Who ſets th example worthy to be knoun, 
That ſenſe from ſprightlineſs may not be flown; 


Who never murmuring, nor inur'd to rail 


At captious Fortune, when a ſcheme may fail; 
Who claims the title of the wiſe and gay, 
And follows Happineſs where'er it lay — 
With this encomium let me deck the ſhrine 
Where Truth and Wiſdom in one form combine. 


Oh! I have read, have known, have heard of 
theſe: 11 Hark e 
Who 'midſt life's vale have bloom'd a damafk roſe. 


* . 
* 
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Fair Science gilded not their honeſt days, 


They knew no object but their Maker's praiſe— 


Religion's ſelf their kindling ſouls inſpir'd, 
And dreams ſeraphic all their boſoms fir'd! 


Pleas'd, as the modeſt paths of life they trod, 
Sunk down to reſt, and roſe — meet their God. 


Theſe are the ſcenes which ever ſhould engage 

A ſingle life, and philoſophic age: 

But when around you look, what tranſports glow! 
In breaſts like thine, what Joys parental flow! 


Where'er you turn thoſe eyes, well pleag'd you 


view 


The pledge of Duty and Affection too! 


What noble raptures muſt tranſport that mind ; 
Which acts the taſk that Providence aflign'd. 


To culture Virtue in each youthful breaſt; 
Huſh every ſigh, and lull the ſoul to reſt ; 


'  Texpand the dawning ſenſes, and unfold Cell: 


The veil of Vice, and loofe mad Folly's hold ; 


Jo lift the ſoul to riſing ſcenes of love, 


And fix the mind on Happineſs above ; 
To deck the growing race with every art 


That makes them wiſe, and act a noble part; 


H 
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To be the glory of repoſing age, 


dance. 


For Innocence can never go aſtray - 


And help the parent off his laſt dull flag ; 
Theſe are the Duties of a virtuous dame, 5 
Theſe ſtamp the woman's, and the Matron's fame. 
Be theſe the joys, which ever may enhance 
Each ſprightly thing—the romp, the 2 or 


Where Virtue in a parent leads the way. 


Oh may they ever, as thy ſun rolls down, 


Thy years declining, and thy old age crown ! 


1 | | May golden clouds around thy ev'ning gleam, 


And death ſteal on thee, in ſome gentle dream, 


If Peace and Virtue, on this earth can reign | 


In ſuch a ſtate, no one can cer complain— 


And yet how many, may this road purſue— 


But times have alter'd—yet not alter'd you. 
Let's laugh at Faſhion, and the world deſpiſe, 
But Bliſs domeſtic, and Contentment prize. 


le. 
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SYMPAT HV. 


On Sympathy ! thou meck heart-ſoothing friend, 


That fling'ſt acroſs the mind thy genial power ; 


Whether our ſorrows or our joys to blend, 


Or bid upon the cheek affection's balm to ſhower; 


Oh, ſpare one tender breaſt thy force to know 1 
And add to mine what thou doſt take from her 

So ſhall my gratitude for ever flow, hr) 

So ſhall my boſom ſtill this prayer prefer! 


And while imagination brings to view 
Scenes, where diſtreſs and diſappointment reign, 
—Touch with thy gentle wand this breaft anew,” 
And bid my thoughts aſſume a happier train. 
So ſhall two boſoms own thy influence bland, 
And feel within our ſouls ſerener hopes expand. 
2 BP | 
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Twi 1c 
ALMANSA. 
POEM. 

1 a ARGUMENT. | 
h | A Young Lady, who was paſſionately beloved by 
| i Honok1o: but who refuſed to return his affeTions, 
1 fill two years had pap, as a trial of * 1 
| and attachment ; 


WII Y thinks my girl, to-morrow's ſun 
Shall ſhine with more reſplendent ray? 
And that the taſk of life begun, 
Shall lead to bliſs beyond to-day? © 


1 „ The more we view, the more we know— 


=_ . Time brings vexation on its wing : 


This day, perhaps, a pauſe from woe; 


| | | m dert, unſeen diſaſters ſpring. 


K 0 


Is it for rau we wiſh to live, 
To hope that time will richly pay 

The favours that mankind receive, 
The toils that occupy to-day? 


Go, ſearch Ambition's annals o'er, 
That glitter in the ſpoils of time: 

View Fame's proud wing no longer ſoar, 
Deſpotic tyrants ceaſe to climb. 


by | 
us, How periſh in one hapleſs day, 
9 I!he mighty labours of their ſoul ! 


How die ambition's dreams away, 
How drops the ſceptre of controul ! 


Ah me ! ArMansa, ſhould dire fate 

Place me to hold a nation's charge, 

Would'ſ thou with me ſuſtain the weight, 
With me, thy mind and fame enlarge ? 


And doſt thou feel thy boſom ſwell | 
With ſchemes that promiſe-wider bliſs ? 

Io hve where poliſh'd vices dwell, 
Ene juſt ſalute—the ſtudied kiſs— 
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Ah! ceaſe to think; and ceaſe to igu 5: 
For proſpects, which tho' bright to view, 
Have care, remorſe, and miſery nigh, 
And tempt the mind, but to undo. 


Let ſad experience guide thy choice, 
Nor longer with ſuch hopes be fir'd : 
The dictates of reflection's voice 

Bid thee * ſeck happineſs retir'd.”* 


Is it for Love, we pine and moan, 
And wound our peace with anxious care ; 
ce That ſoon affection's flame is gone, 


« And ſoon the ſhepherd ſhuns his fair: 


Our preſent bliſs is &er depreſs'd 
« By future thoughts that cloud to-day ; 
« To-morrow, on ſome fav'rite's breaſt, 


« Hoxnok1o happier far may lay: 


cc Remov'd from ſight, remov'd from thought, 
« Was held up ever to my view: 
ce Perhaps by ſad experience taught, 
The fact may prove the proverb true. 


1 03 J 


« Till time ſhall try the lover's flame,” 
« Till Two MORE YEARS have wing'e"t their 
„ flight, 1 2 

HoxokloO's paſſion I diſclaim, - 

Till then, his vows breathe no delight. 


© 
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« And if when time fulfils the tie, 
« And ſtill ALMansa's choice be free, 
Can doubt within his boſom lie 


« But to return, and live with me!“ 


Is this ALMansA's wiſh and care? 
Are theſe the thoughts that rule her breaſt? 
Can judgment dictate thus, my fair, 
To try my love, and wound my reſt ? 


Oh worldly turn, deceptive thought, 
To govern love by time and rule! : 
Are not the deareſt tranſports bought, 

Ere judgment can the paſſion cool ? 


Why ruffle with uncertain views 
The preſent hour that yields us bliſs— 

Why ſad delay, and method chuſe, 

- I damp the flame, and cool the kiſs: 


. 


Two years, does my ALMansa ſay, 
Shall form the trial of my love ? 
And if attachment from delay 


Receives no change, my own he'll prove ? 


Two years—ah me! ALMansa, view 
What evils on the morrow wait ; 
| To think on bliſs, and find it too, 


Is rare the lot of human fate. 


1 | The turtle thus, to woo his love _ 
an Shall point the {till ſequeſter'd ſeat : 


And there, a worthy mate to prove, 


F | : = 
| | - At the fix'd hour his partner meet: 


| 1 Lo! where on fluttering pinions borne, 
. He ſeeks the ſpot to woo his love: 
vt —By ſome rude hand the neſt is torn, 


And exil'd now his mate muſt rove. 


Thro' the deep dell, and gloomy glade, 
The hapleſs mourner ſtrays forlorn: 
In vain he ſeek his abſent maid, 


Au calls her, never to return. 
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So change, my girl, the fancied ſchemes 
Which on FUTURITY await: 


The ſongs of love too oft are themes, ; 
That mourn Poſtponing courtſhip's fare? | 


Ere two long years their courſe have ſped, | | 
Who knows the turns of Joy or woe: 
Perhaps emtomb'd among the dead, 


Hononae s views are ak laid low 1 


In two long years, death's buſy dart 
May ſtretch me lifeleſs on the ground: 
Stop the fond current of my heart, 1 

And cloſe Affection's bleeding wound. 


With thee perhaps ſome fatal turn 
May cauſe thy worldly views to fade: 
| Wrap up thy aſhes in the urn, | 
To moulder 'neath the willow's ſhade ! 


So rules ſuperior Wiſdom's pow'r, 

So cuts us off when leaſt aware ; 

4 So learn to enjoy the preſent hour, 
So haſten love and life to ſhare: 
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Come then, Alxaxs a, ſovreign maid, 
„ That rul' ſt deſpotic o'er my heart ?- 5 
Come to HoxoR Tos humble ſhade, 


|! To him thy fears, thy joys impart : 
I I'll near thee fit the live-long day, 
1 And guard thee mid'ſt all rude alarms: 


At night upon thy boſom lay, 
And ſink to ſlumber in thy arms! 


80 may old Time roll heedleſs on, 
So let the world our actions ſee: 
And own, when our poor frames are gone, 


ArMansa lov'd, and liv'd with me. 
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But from the author of all ill, could ſpring 
So deep a malice. | h 
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SOON as ELiza from this mortal ſcene 


Had clog'd her eyes, and death triumphant view'd 


An carthly ſceptre yielded to his power; 
JaMes came aſcendant to the Britiſh throne. 


He from high Scotia's climes : where many a name . 


Renown'd for wiſdom, and for god-like arms, 


Stamps with immortal praiſe each patriot-deed l K 


But who or reads, or hears, of Maxry's fate, 


His beauteous mother, from his pale-ſtruck cheek 


Will not beſtow the tribute of a tear, 

Conſigr'd to bitter thought of her fair name? 
But now the Son, on late Eliza's throne; 

Sat monarch ſole, and guardian of thoſe laws 
Which a had flouriſh'd, and which long had 
ſtood | | 
A fatal enemy to Scotia's power. | 

But he, as wiſely rul'd, forgot the paſt, 

And in the preſent, buried all his woes 


1 
| 
| 
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Of mother murder'd, and of ſon depis'd. 
His ſway was gentle, and his temper fond: 
To eaſe and ſocial intercourſe inclin d, 
Rather than pageantry and princely pomp : 


His conduct e'er was meek : his laws were wiſe, 
Befitted aptly to a nation's good, 
Which greatly flouriſh'd, fear'd and ogg by all. 

| But envy and rank malice, in ſuch times, hob | 


Was not long wanting; ſuch the human mind, 
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That while content and happineſs ſeem'd full, 
Triumphant glowing on the ſtateſman's cheek, 
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And conſcious ſwelling in the patriot's breaſt, 


That while a nation univerſal rais'd 
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Conſenting peans in their monarch's praiſe, 
Some haggar'd brow was deep entrench'd with 
care, 
And in ſome helliſh mind lat dark revenge. 
Oh that mankind would turn fair ieee, power 

To look abroad, and ſpeculate at home ! 
While in ſad climes remote, where many a ſlave” 

| Kneels at the throne of Aſiatic power, 
And trembling expectation o'er each limb 
Convulſive holds its ſway, while anxious fate 3 
Sits fix'd intently on the darted eye, 
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8 
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1 
Perhaps this hour to feel promo ion's 


Or by caprice to meet an hapleſs end; +l LfoH 


Oh! that on this, when thoughtleſs mortals think, 
They'd learn to cheriſh in their NATIVE CLIME_ ,. 
The ſoil where Liberty, loves beſt to bleks, dwell : 3 
Beſt opes its bleſſings, and diffuſes bliſs! - - 

At home, in life's turmoil when we behold - 

Some active genius, ſome deviſing brain, 
Pregnant to advance fit implements to blaſt 

Their country's boaſt, and with it their own fame, 
Let vigilance ſuppreſs the dire deſign, + 

And on the victim let the law's full ſway. 

Hurl down its vengeance, and reſiſtleſs force. 

But ſince een now, few patriot-teaſts appear 

That from antiquity have caught the flame, 


' Tranſmitted from a GeLon wiſe and good, 


Or Az1sTIDEs rightly call'd 60 THE JUST z"* 

Why in ſucceeding annals ſhould we think 

To view a ſtateſman, or a ſubject, void 

Of calumny, reproach, or tinctur'd fame? 

When Bacon ſhone “ the brighteſt of mankind,” 
How did his life enhance his fairer name? 


Why then from Caverns, where black Ignorance 
dwells, 


E uns Fc 


Hold dark and deep their everlaſting reign, 


Should nature ſtruck recede, when iſſuing forth 


Guy Fawxts appears! well ſuited to ſad deeds, 
Hej»6PatFothers, whoſe grim form preſag's 
A ranc'rous mind, impregnated with views 


That nothing ſought but to undo mankind. 
Order to him was bane — his country's good 
His greateſt evil and his chief chagrin 


| To fee its conſtitution unimpair'd ! 


Nor wanted he companions in his ſcheme, 
Abettors of his crime choſen few, 
(Such as beſt ſuits the ſecrecy of vice) 
Partook of all his plans: freely to them 


His views imparting, and by them approv'd. 


A fav'rite ſpot they choſe, obſcure, and far 


= From haunts of commerce, and life's buſier ſcenes: 


There, when black midnight wrapt the world in 


ſleep, 
And till and ſolemn nature paus'd around; 


When nought is heard, ſave the feint Rating 


breeze, | 
That ſtartles echo ſlumb'ring in her bower, 
While thro' the air ſublime, the moping owl 
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oy Might haply be directed! I do hate 


And yet to ſlay dares not direct his dart; 
«Tis doubly mean to boaſt of victory 
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Pours out her hollow melancholy tone, 

And ever and anon, the ſable bat 

With crazy courſe flits thro* the dark ning gloom; 
At that dread hour, the full divan afſum'd | 
Their dire debate ; when having ſilence gain'd, 
The dauntleſs chieftain thus each ear addreſs'd : 

* What boots it that in fruitleſs topics loſt, 


« Ye waſte thoſe hours, which to far nobler ends 


« That man who ceaſeleſs hovers. round his foe, 


« Which ne! er contended for, and ne'er enjoy'd, 
« Muſt argue cowardice and falſehood too ! 

« How long, companions, mult I thus deviſe 
« This plan, this ſcheme, fix'd purpoſe of my ſoul, 
With which ſome god inſpir'd me ! oh, how long 
« Am 1 your chief, provok'd, to hear delays, : 
« Deceptions ſhallow, doubts, and low ſurmiſe ? 


« Gods! can each boſom freeze into debate, 


When into action virtue calls you forth! 


5 Your country's claims, your honour, and the ties 
Of ſtrict religion, liberty, and life! 


* 
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Who is there here, that loves to ſee enſlav'd 


« His fellow creatures, countrymen, and friends? | 

« Who is there here, that would not boaſt to own + 

That from the riddance of a parliament 

E At once corrupted, and at once unjuſt, ; 

7. He knock'd the fetters of deſpotic power, 

« From off the groaning form of liberty! 

« Your friends, relations, and a race unborn, 

« As yet to ſpring from ſuch deſerving fires, 

« Your names ſhall cheriſh, and the deed applaud!” 

He ſaid, and ſeem'd on fire—while from each breaſt 

The warmeſt plaudits ſpoke their full conſent : 

Encourag'd thus, with eyes that flaſh'd delight, 

And while a grim and ghaſtly joy run thro” 

His face convulſive, he his ſpeech renew'd: 

Oh friends! to me far dearer than each thought 

| « Of earth or heav'n; well may your generous ſouls 

« Feel high exulting in this noble cauſe ! | 

cc Say then the deed is done—for I myſelf, 

«« So reaſon whiſpers, and ſo heaven approves, 

« Muſt be the cauſe, myſelf too ſhare the fate : 

ce To- morrow, when with pomp and ſplendour 
« deck'd, | 


ks Fach Lord and Commoner ſhall gape around, 
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cc Not pollen of i in the * 


cc Myſelf deſcending, will at once effect, 
A deed ſo noble that ſhall long reſound ! 


« J hate the ſcheme, in which the ſchemer fails 


The plot he lays for others: for the ſpring 
« That moves the work ſhould likewiſe move itſelf, 


« And bravely dare the conſequence. So he, 


As thinking that the deed ſeem'd fair to heav'n, 


Reſoly'd to act: to him, Religion, Law, 


And every comfort that perpetual ſprings _ 


From right and juſtice, liberty and life, 


Seem'd dark and diſmal, ſpecious and abſurd. 


| Thus frequent do we ſee, in many a mind, 


Some cauſe, ſome plea, ſtill working but to ſerve 


Its own baſe end, and ſpurn thoſe common wants 


Which once ſupplied, might harmoniſe mankind. 
But now the council ended, to their cells 


All flunk deep muling : of their chief's deſign 


Wrapt up in wonder and o'erſwelling praiſe. 
And while their minds all-tempeſted and toſt, 
In vain demanded ſleep, the plaintive owl 


Pour'd thro! the frightful ſtillneſs of the night 


A deep and hollow tone; low muttering ſounds _ 


[wy 

Floating on night's dun air, pierc'd their firuck 

es? | | 
Nor trembled 1 ling RPE lon 
Clos'd up their wearied eyes, and with a frown, 
That cen in ſlumber ſtrongly mark*d their face, 
Thoughtleſs of ill to come, ſlept out the live-long 

night. 8 | | 

Meantime to Jaws (ſo would the will of hen ) 
As his ſoft couch he preſt, and balmy ſleep 
Diſtill'd its. gentle opiates o'er his eyes, 


A viſion hovering in the circling air 
Deſcended: but his form ſeem'd far above 


All things terreſtrial; darting rays of light 
Around his ſacred head ſeem'd wide diffus'd :: 
And while a rod tipt with celeſtial flame 


He wav'd with his high hand, thus flow'd his voice: 
And fleep'ſt thou, monarch, when thy fate's ſo 


« near ? 
« Attend to theſe my words : to-morrow's dawn 
« As I command thee, well ſecure the doors 
« And winding vaults that prop the ſenate's roof! 
It ſpoke, and vaniſh'd—from his downy couch 
The monarch ſtarting, ſprung to ſeize his robes, 
And deeply thinking wore away night's ſhade. 
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Confus'd, aſtoniſh'd, to the vaults they tend: 


What horror fill'd, to ſee in many a row 


The deep'ning caſks of powder pil'd aloft ! 


. 
Scarce had the dawn, bright peeping in the eaſt, 
Foretold the glories of the approaching day, | 


When to his officers, with face deep-ſtruck, 


The monarch hies, and the whole tale relates: 


There, what amazement mark'd each eye, each 
breaſt 


Nor long inactive ſtood the faithful band: 
The door flow creaking, to their wond'ring eyes 
Appear'd the villain—whom as they ſaw, they ſeiz'd; 
Delay was granted not but to the bar 
Of juſtice dragg'd, his ignominious end 
Fills up the ſpace of his malicious life. 

From that great day, and high important cauſe, 5 
We now commemorate in joyful ſtrains, 


A villain puniſh'd, and a kingdom fav'd. 


THE END. BS 
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